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n. Hammond, Elſa; * 
OMERSHAMPLACE, 
Have ſo many Obligation FEY 5 


eme, that to bring in a fair Ac- 
count of my Debts, is all that 


Al) confeſs my ſelf indebted to the 
00d-nature of the Town in general: Then, 


duſtrious and contriving for the Fortuns df 85 
i Play; to to make it conſiderable to che 

orld in its Reputation; and to me, in 
e Profit of the Third Day. I think it be- 
mes every Man's Character to be ple c 


pleas'd is full as much as I ought to he 
1 | upon. 


lies in the inks Power of mp 
| Honeſty : In the firſt place, !! 


the deepeſt Senſe of my. Gratitude, Ia. 
nowledge the Indulgence and Patronagy, of 5 
ticular Men of Quality, who were almoſt. © 


ith pleaſing others 3 and I know, that — 


. - never contend that, becauſe I think ever 


5 in the Pleaſures he pays for. I had no c 


27 be Epiſtle Dedicatiry.... 


be the Succeſs of any thing that I can a 
tempt in this kind; my Poetry will never 
run away with me; but the good Fortan: 
of finding ſo many Honourable Fatrons 

_ thuſt confeſs, has tranſported me; and if 
ama little vain now, *tis from their god 
Opinion of me, and not from what I think 
of my ſelf. I took the Hint of the Tragic 
part of this Play, from a Novel of Ms, 
Bebn's, call'd, The Fair Vow-breaker ; you 
will forgive me for calling it a Hint, wit 
you find I have little more than -borroy' 
the Queſtion, how far ſuch a Diſtreſs was to 
be carry'd, upon the Misfortune of a We 
man's having innocently two Huſbands 4 
the ſame time. I have given you a little Tat 
of Comedy with it, not from my own Op! 
nion, but the preſent Humour of the Tow 


| reaſonable Man will, and ought to goven 


caſion for the Comedy, but in the three f 
Acts, which Mrs. Bracegirdle particularly d 
verted, by the Beauty and Gaiety of her 4 
tion; and though I was fond of coming 
the ferious part, I ſhould have been ve 
well plea&d (if it had been poſſible to hw 
| woven her into that Intereſt) to have had ht 
Company to the end of my Journey. I co 


"rnd —— — SY „ 


= » —— — © 2 > KW om — . 2 82 


„ 


9 ˖ 8 % 


a f©© ny 


te Epift Dedicgtoy: 


not, if 1 would, conceal what 1 owe Mrs. | 


Barry % and I ſhould deſpair, of ever wh 
able to pay her, if I did not imagine that 1 
have been a little acceſlary 1 to the great Ap, 
plauſe that every Body gives her, in WY 


ſhe out- plays herſelf; if ſhe does that, 


think we may all agree, never to expect or 
deſire any Actor to go beyond that Com- 
mendation. I made the Play for her Part, 


and her Part has made the Play for me; it 


was a helpleſs Infant in the Arms of the Fa- 
ther, but "ut grown under her Care ; ; I gave 
it juſl Motion enough to crawl into the World, 

— by her Power, and Spirit of playing, ſhe 
has breath'd a Soul into it, that may keep it 
alive, | L hope I have, in ſome meaſure, diſ- 
charg d my elf to the Publick; but for fear 
of the worſt, | Sir, I have brought You for = 
my Security, becauſe I always found You in 
Nature inclining to be reſponſible for your 


Friends; you have allowed me that Title, 5 2 
and Ithank you for it; but I value my ſelf 
upon your being as heartily diſpos d to give 


it, as I was deſirous to receive it. I cannot 


but remember ſome Paſſages, that would be- 3 | 


come your Character, and this Dedication of 


my Friendſhip to you but I muſt be filent z 1 | 


and *tis the hard part of your Favours, that 
you won't allow 'em to be acknowledg'd ; 1 


T4 0 


fay of you. 1 0 50 
Will 1 1. TOR Tau N WhO 
are to Kilb e fund I Have Aid no- 
a 3 olf a Ming üpoft tue World, and 

| 95 7728 reature E lie derer dor you; that's near I 
Feu; and as Juve ſays of his Emperor, | . 
25 155 "Miteriamqut ibi denru indulgeniia 
1 7%. 1. may fp L, JE your 'Vittues, and 
good Oudfics) though" you vom allow me 
: be a Witnefs to the World of the frequent 
ccdfions you haye found out to eniploy b., 


. If Generofity wich Frlendhip, [Laurn- er 
= Ing - "with ſoutid Senfe, true Wit, and Hu: Ms + 


1 mour, with Good-natute, be Accompliſh- 
E ments to qualify a Gentleman for a Patron, 
= 121 m ſure I have lit right in Mr. Hammond. 
1 have reaſon to think I have made you my C 
Friend; and you ſhall have inet to be. % 
In lieve that you have feud : me to bee 


WI 1 K. . 5 . e er 10 
Four Honbl Servant, | 


8 ode, on Mrs baer 


KN. EE ER 


"HEN once + Poet . an it * ya. bg 
Let him Write well, or all, "W's all the Jams e 


'T 
For Critiths noab a ayt, Bie Flacks of Sheep, | | | Pe 85 
All follow, wwhen.the firſt has made i be Tea. F 
Aid, do jou Fuſtice, moſt are avell inclin d: 0 = 
Þ cenſure Faults ye. know. not how to find: | 


ome cavil at the Stile, and 2 the Actors ( 

or, right or prong, we paſs for. Wins 
ome well-bred Perſons carp at the Dec r 
fr if they bore the Drawing- Room. before eur. 
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Out Ladies are too coming to their Lovers: - 


rr they <obo fill purſue, boar ys; 14 $44 


her? are ſome others too abo offer ply 
lad with their Time, and Placa, mau Ariftotle, 
1 what they mean, and . Jas Grimace, ms of 
Dey tell you, Neue the Nu; id for ib Pla ee T 
The Chocolate-Houſe, at the Looking-Glaſs. _. 
b phaſe fuck , fome 20 ate thety Bt 


lheſe metled Critichs cry "tis good for Nukings } 
But wiſer Authors turn their Plots upon you, + 


Lhe to o purpoſe SETTER EE. 5. | | 
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8 my The FATAL Mazzraor 5 


W tes totes l ebe. N 
Fred. O, you muſt expect to be diſinherited twice or 
thrice, to try your Obtdiente, before you're the better 
for him. But it happens luckily at this fame: ay 8 
will become of the Ladies? T2 
Fab. 'Tis that troubles me: To ve turn'd out F 
Doors, when I had honeſtly undertaken the making 
my Mother-in-Law's, and Siſter's Fortune, as well as 
w own. I have promoted the Deſign as far as I | cquld : 
| I hopeyau and Carla will carty it oo! That's Let- 
ter from my Siſter [ Gives him a Letter. ] to deſire your 
q n J think ſhe wants nothing but an Qppor. 
BS Ne * Funity of running away with you. 
Fra. That I have ſettled in a Letter to her. [Feeling 
3 bis Letter. ] I have cen d het Eſcape; + Bux how to 
5p bend! it now ö 
25 * 3 Jas. That, Six," I think. falls Andor my Employ- 
ene; Let me alone for the Letter. 
5 es There's an old Gentleman coming this way will 
bi TE: 1 er it. 
. 4. Gad, and ſo he mall: "Tis very yell thought 
apon : Sir, your moſt humble Serbaht, The Letter, the 
ener, Sir; 7 Frederick. ] Tur a0 your Bukinele, I 
- warrant .- ... 13 
Fred; I have left it unforrutiately Vehind) me upon my 
x Faqueline, make haſte and bring it me. ä 
l aqueline runs out: 5 
K WY * bave it in my Head to be reveng d of © this 
= * a Fellow: Run away with my Sifter; be ſure," Wi 
eyer you do: Rely upon the Old Mans 'Conf jenen s 
Fire her a Portion : An that L can do for vo e se 
By dae I d der wit be . r : 
1 # Pee. i 


VY 
* 
. 7 
* 


— 
* 
A * * 
"gf 


— 


Or, the Innocent Adultery. 
\rers) lar he will never give you a Shilling. fade. 
lu, 1 ſuppoſe, knows how to behave | himſelf be- 
en 2 handſome young Lady, my Mother - in-Law, 
I a Coxcombly old Fellow, my Father. When we are 
in n lion, a general Pardon muſt * [#Fs. 
Fernando enters 0 Frederick. | 
ern. Same I aw jaſt now » Glinle of my Rakely | 
1 ſhoot by the Corner there: Hark you, Then was .. 
one Fabian with you beſore I.came? -. 
Fred. YourSon Fabian, Sir? he ary LA an jul 3 
ern. My Son] hum! he n your . . 
e him; for I-difown him. „ 
Fred. Ay, ſo I hear indeed: Tia a thouland pities, 
retty Gentleman, as he 1 £3 >. 3 
rn. A pretty Gentleman! Ves, truly, n 
ty Gentleman : When you can find nothing that a 1 
comb is good for, but to ſpend Money, you cr. 
; a pretty Gentleman. What, I ſuppoſe you were 
þ him {aſt Night, a Serenading {as you pretty Gentle 
bn call it;) but in my Language, ? tis Catterwawling 3 4 
d for nothing but to diſturb a civil „ 7 5 
ken our Wives into wicked Wiſbes, and put em 1 
Mind of younger Fellows than their Hanes 2 3 7 5 55 5 pe 5 
Fr:d. You miſtake me, Si——; . 1 
Fern. I don't know whether I miſtake you: Bus 9 5 
among other his Enormities of laſt Night, had 
a : lef Raſcal of. the Company interpos'd, that Fe. 
n you ſpeak of would. have carry'd me bodily * 
th him, in the Caſe of a Baſe Viol. 5 
Fred. Nay, then he is to blame indeed. 3 
rn, To blame, do you call r 
5, J hope E ſhall make you a better San, 2. 
La to, 8 of . J have made WH, £ 


Lern. » Fl, or | I have fe n 9 ws | J 
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and that He has a Deſign upon my Wiſe, he fe, ** 
leaves me to manage it according to my Diſcretion. 


3. We Reſolve! why I do ale to tant 15 


- 


14 The FATAL Manaladx: 


thank you. What, I warrant you, you'll ſay I hu fa 
handſome Daughter: why, very well: And every I ye 
will ſay J have a handſome Wiſo. _ 
Fed. Yes, indeed es! wy Sody* muſt f 1 to 
Wiſe i is a very fine Lady. U 

Fern. O, muſt they fo? Why how WT know ty 

that you han't as great a Mind to my Wife, a yt 

have to my Daughter? you look as if you would rat 

help to bring ſome more Children into my Fan m 
than take any out of it: But I ſhall watch you f Fe 

ſpoiling my Wite's' Shape, I promiſe you. Tur 
hard upon marry'd Men, that's the Truth ont: Yo 
| a Sin, and a Shame, there ſhould be ſo many w Sl 
of making a Cuckold; when there are fo fey, 
none to prevent it. Now are you going to put in Ge 
long Anſwer to every Particular, but I ſhall r) * 
the Trouble. | | len TY 
Fred. Sir, I ſhan't think it a Wi of 
Fern. To make me a Cuckold? no, no, 1 belien Sh 
| Fred. You won't underſtand ___ 0 
Fern. I do underſtand you. loy 
Fried. Then; Sir, I leave the Buſineſs er to . 
. dee to manage according to your Diſcretion. vir 


Fern. Is the Devil in the Fellow? becauſe I und Sir 


3 5 8 perhaps you expect I ſhould pimp for you ; Are1 Bit 
Fon a very impudent Fellow? or is this your waſ V yp 


proceeding with the Huſband ? From this time for- 


2 5 you ſhall not ſo much as ſee my Wife through a dout 
_barr'd Window; and to put you out of all other Hop 


can 
1 
1 will marry my Daughter very ſhortly” to a Friend | 40 


my own that will deſerve her. (6 


1 Will you reſolve, without hearing mt 3 * | 
g by Jaqueline enters to „ 


* 4 


1 


ty to you to you, nor your Rogue there, that follows 


1 Or, The — 5 Abies, 8 


yo! Odd ! that Fellow looks very ſuſpiciouſly. © 

Jag. Sir, Sir, ſay your Pleaſure of my Maſter, or 
to my Maſter; but don't diſparage my Countenanee: 
What have you to ſay to my Face? 

Fern. Why, I don't like it. 1 

Jag. Nay, nay, if that be all——— 

Fern. But that is not all; I ay moreover that you 
muſt be a very impudent Fellow, that can keep ſuch a 


Face in Countenance. 


Jag. Sir, I would have you to hin, what it ems EY 


you are ignorant of, that whatever you take me to be, 
Sir, Jam a Gentleman, Sir. 


Fern. Nay, keep your Diſtance, Friend, however, A 


Gentleman, ſay you! like enough: Take a Pick: 
into Cuſtody, and upon the firſt Queſtion of his Rogue. 


ry, he ſhall anſwer, I'm a Gentleman. You never hear | 


of a Fellow to be hang'd, tho? for ſtealing of a clean 
Shirt, but he's a Gentleman; and ſuch a Gentleman 1 
could allow 9” to be, if you were going to the Gal-_ 


lows. 7 [Fernando — © = 5 i 


Jag. What the Devil ſhall I do with my Letter? S, 


Sir, under your Favour one Word; I beg your — 


Sir, if my Maſter has ſaid any thing to diſoblige 1 
Lord, Sir, you Lovers have bad Memories——{To F re- 
derick.] My Maſter has forgot his main Bukinofe Wik 


you, Sir. {Ts Fernando.] You have "forgoe: the Money  - 7505 "of | 


you came about, Sir. - [7 Frederick. 


Fern, Money, Friend! if you came about Manny: 5 20 


can hear you. 
Fred, What Money do'ſt tall of? I want en 


Jag. Pray, Sir, pardon me; I am your Steward, | 3 | 
and know: your Wants; you do want———and Iwase = 


1 


. $$, 


[Shows the Letter and makes * Por on bim, 
be won t apprehend eb 497; © 
; os There's ſomething to be done with that Ler- 


ED: * 


* "x7 1 : 
: , \ 
* 1 W 1 4 4 
* . A 


oe Kar We RRTAOE} 


ter: ak don't underſtand him, but I'll give into't if I 
- can——[ Applying to Fernando.J I was loth to diſcover 
jt, but the beſt Eſtates may want Money fnetines : 
vou ſhall have what Security IT 

Iaqueline pins a Letter to F ernando'; — leb 

Fern. JI am for a Mortgage, or nothing what a 
Fox do you mean, gathering about me lo? Have you 
a r upon my Perſon?̃ 

Ferd. Fie, fie, Sir; well, you 1 ald! 

Fern. Minded what you faid !.I thank you, I had 
more occaſion to mind what you did: For ought 1 knoy 
| Laney be robb'd——— [Fernando ſearching his Pockets, 

2 Of your Daughter, in good” time. Le. 

Fern. My Pockets may be pickt. 

"les, Of a ſhort Pipe, and Iron Tobacco-Box. 

Fern. Very well, Sir, this Trick won't nh 

: Fas Yes, but it will, Sir. 

Fern. What then, you deſign'd to abuſe me, to u make 
me vour Property, your Go- between? ha? what ſhall | 
J do. for-you ?. have you no Commendation-token of 


2 f : 5 5 . your Affection, or ſo, to my Wife, or Daughter ? what, 
"I "you have a Letters I know, I ſhall certainly deliver it. 


{ Fay. That will be kind, indeed, when my Mate 


1 ends one along with you. 
Tern. At any time, at any time. 
ia I'm glad I know the Way. Gn 
on. O, you can't mils it by me: You can't. find 
* boch another ſor your Purpoſe. d 


Jag. By my troch, I think not, Sir; ha, ha, ba. 
Fern. Do you laugh at your good Fortune already ? 
"Faq. I beg your Pardon, Sir, but I muſt laugh. 
Fern. Do, do, try with the filly Gentleman, you! 
Maſter, whether you can laugh me out of wy Daugh- 
. or no. . 
SI. I chink I bave bid fair ert. "3-5 


— 5 
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Or, 2 e Abd: „ 
Jud. eee to maky Ty 
wry the Letter himſelf, | 25 * 
ag. There's no Danger of its miſcarrying; the 
a7 | pamiy ie in a Conſpitacy again Him ; and 
Mayer gets it, will deliver it to n N 
Fred. I know Fabian will do any Wing chut's mil; 
hievous to aſſiſt me: Gd home, and deſire him to Ray 
or me: Behave your ſelf handfomely in this Buſineſs, 
nd you ſhall be à Gentleman in earneſt. Who's here ? 
Filkroy and Cavks > Here, here, Jagueline. [hifpers. 
Enter Villeroy and Carls. 
Car. This Conftanty of yours will eſtabliſh an im- 
nortal Reputation among the Women. 
Vi]. If it would eftabliſh me with 5 
Car. Follow her, follow her: Ty Town was won 
t laſt. a 
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b wetdwn moth — RW ef hot wen Oe 
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Vil. J have el her cheſs ren Years and now, 
tke ut live in Hopes. 
all Cer. But ive in idjes? oy, Hope h che ready. _ 
ad, the Lover's Baiting place, and for ought you | It Se : 5:88 ” 
at, Men, but one | Stnge hat ef the 'Pollelon of mr, 'Y 
it. iſtreſs. 0 TE h 3 N 
ſter Vil. But my Hopes, 1 Ear, are Ane / ne own” - 
king, than hers: And proceed rather from my a | 
yiſnes, than any Encouragement ſhe has given me. -_ | 
Car. That T 7 tell : The Sex is very various: vo 


a rw as dae Wee . be ee ie 
ond, in making our Approaches to the Women. 


L. ll that we have to do, I think, is to attempt em in 

7? We wenkett part: Prefs em but hard, and they will 

all under the neceſſity of a Surrender at laſt. That 

ar our comes at once; and ſometimes when v we n $47 
ugh- ket it. LEED 
xt. il. I ſhall be glad to And it ſo. Ts 

NC. You will find it fo. Every Place is be taken, 

- | Wis not to be reliev'd ; She muſt py.” 1 
Fred, 5 - : 5 Vl. 8 


N 


0 The FarTaLl. Naa ider: | 


- & — I'm going to viſit her. 
What I ntereſt a Brocher-in-Law e can: have wid 
; her, depend upon. 


WF I. J#know your la ms I ke you. [Exit 
Car. Be ſure of me to help the Marriage forward, 
Why ſo, - Frederick; am not I a very honeſt Fellow, to 
endeavour to provide a- good Huſband. for my elder 
Ks ober s Widow? + 
Fred. A very kind Relation indeed: + You I give 
your Conſent to the Match, where you are to hare 
the Benefit of the Bargain. 
Car. Tho' I have taken care to rk: out of our 
7 Family, I wou'd tranſplant her into Villerms. | 
Fred. That has a face of Good - nature; but it ſquint 
with both Eyes upon your own Intereſt. 
Car. That Trick I learn'd in the Schools, in you 


.Company, when I was a vun Brother, and d : 

fign' d for the Church. I 

Fred. The be e School Therean 85 

wie Men and Fools of every Foundation: But then 0 

| are Leſſons ſor every Learner ; Doctrines for all Di y 

# : poke and calculated to all Capacities, to thrive or ſtan 
| Mm Ahn as they are able to digeſt em. The Church vi c, 
cdeeach us to riſe in this World, as well as in the ne Kr 
; . Fe = we have but Grace to follow her Example. | pr 
£5 Car. I think I have taken care to improve the Pri Al 
lots, J receiv'd from her. What did they turn me in £8 
a Trade for, but to thrive by the Myſtery ? And Che | 

ng is the Myſtery in all the Profeſſions I know of. 7 

Fred. I have a great deal of News for you, about Mil 1 

werde and his Family; the Wife and Daughter arc the 

\ diſtreſs, we muſt have mercy on em. When you ul kn, 

ſecur d the main Matter of Yilleroy, and TJobehias } ; 

ha deſires to fall under your Conſideration, | 2 
Car. I'm e. hoſp.s at Pre but EL 1 
7358 


op of her. 4 Os > 3 2% 42 {47 e * 205 
e _ 


SCENE Fernands's Hſe, 


| Enter Julia and Victoria. Then ot 
Ful. H* E RE's your Father behind us. Ho 
Vie. I hope the old Eves dropper has not 
over-heard m. 
Enter. Fernando, with the Nate pinn'd to bis Coatf 
Fern. Who's that dares talk of Love in my Houſe? 
It ſhall be Treaſon to mention it. 
Jul. Vour own jealous Suſpicion: : here? 8 noting of 
Love in this Houſe to be talk'd of. . 
Fern. My own jealous Suſpicion ! it may "ba o | 
however, I ſhall take an Occaſion to ſearch my Houſe, 
from the Garret to the Cellar ; and if I do find. * 
Love in it, or any thing towards, to encourage it 
Vict. In the Cellar, Sir! what ſhould vou find there? 
Cold Meat, and ſmall-Beer, are no great Pro ati ves; 
Won't you allow us to Eat and Drink, Father? 
Fern. To Eat and Drink, Father! thou att ath 8 Y 
cramming, by thy Good-will : That Jade's Gut ml _ 
ruin a little Fortune; wou'd any, but I, were oblig we. II 8 
provide for it. Let me ſee, I don't know but ig $5 
Abſence you may, have let in ſome Raſcal or an 8 
and hid him — 2 
Jul. Why don't you look under this Table 57 
'Fern, There's ſomething going forward * me, 
I know, Gentlewomen, by your always being toge- 
ther ; Come, come, What's the Contrivance? Let me 
know your Deſign, Tr tell you whether. will au? . 
per, or no. WW 
Jul. In ſhort, Huſband, 1 maſt; tell you, your je. 
louſy has quite tir'd me, and I can live no OE under 
your mn Government. * N 


. 


20 T e nech 


Fern. Very well; mine is a tyfannical Government! 
and why, I pray? Beeauſe it refuſes you rhe Privilege 
| of making me a Cuckold : A pretty Privilege truly | 
3 and you will plead it as oſten as you can, no doubt 
on't : But I fall watch you. [ Victoria ig the Letter. 
Via. Hey day ! What merry W has my Fa- 
cher been in? 

Fern. e do you find we in f. merry en Hu | 

mour, Miſtreſs? 

Vids. Ina Humour to entertain us, I ſee, Sir, Some- 
body has play'd the Rogue with him. [Afae.] Tl try 
to read it? 
Fern. The Spirit of Rebellion 1. been among you 
in my Abſence, to perſuade you to reſiſt my lawful Au- 
thority: But whether that Spi rit appear d in the ſimple 

Shape of a Letter only, or in the more lewd Limbs of 

2 Lover, you know beft 

Ful. I know nothing. [Turning from him. | 

Fern. Lock you Wile, if there is a neceflity for doing 

= it, do it the cheapeſt way: Your Expreſſes, your Let- 

1 ber Curtiers, will fol Money: Ah! wou'd I cou'd light Ey 
won one of thoſe Letter- Carriers, 1 would ſo pay em. M. 
HS Tis. "Tis directed to me I had almoſt ſpoil'd all. An 
* 5 . WE [Takes the Letter off. A] 
1 Fre. What is that Wench doing behind me there? - 

No. good I warrant her. Aly 

pig. Nothing, Sir, but ſome Fool PTS has been Wl ;; 
cChalking you upon the Back. [Rubs hin. Tri 
Ferm. O] "twas that Rogue Frederichs Man: I felt But 
him indeed fumbling Were me when his Maſter whiſl- Fate 
perd me: But I ſhall take an Occaſion to ſcore him To 
dyer the Coxcomb, when I ſee him in. Per 
Nd. Did he fend it, Father To 
Fern. Send what, Daughter! wou'd you bave bad Tak 

Him ſent any thing? I could do no more, than offermy Wl 7. 

Service: He did not like the Conveyance, Tipps; re 

and ſo you are diſappointed, | = "Fae. $4 rc 


9 te. ˙-ur Cs. 


713. 1158 7 Pi Father, I'm not amen, 8 
ji nei much a8 1 expoſed, or defir d. 


Fern. As much as you expected, or deſird! 
vid. What have I te do with him? 


Ern. Abt Gypſy! you don't know NNE! wi 
to do pa” him? Nor you don't defire to be inſtructed? 
But if you are Tgnorant, here's a Woman of Experience: 
Your Mother can inform you, ſhe has ſomething to do 
with him, if you han't. Get you gone to your ſeveral 
Chambers, go. I'll bring you News from your Fellows : 
Rely upon me for your Intelligence ; Fil do your Bu- 
1 1 warrant ro . em in ſes him 


21 


so ENR the Str., 


Villeroy, avith Habella and her kite Sor. [3 oo 
*. do you follow me? You know, I am -. | 
A Bankrupt every way: oe OE 
Ever to make Return ; I own you've been, 
More than a Brother to me, been my Friend 
And at a time, when Friends age found wet : 
A Friend to 3 

Vil. I muſt he | 
Always your F nend. 

1/a. T have known, EP IR x a 
Truly my-Friend ; and wou'd I cou'd be van, 
But the Unfortunate cannot be Friends ; 
Fate watehes the firſt Motion of the Soul, 

To diſappoint our Wiſhes 3. if we pray 
For Bleſſings, they prove Curſes in the =, 
25 To ruin all aboyt us. Toy. * . 
n Vil. Happibeß l. 5 „ 
V none for me, A you: [Riches Nas 


3H 


dy 31 


CY 


, SY N * 9 * 


| 22 me Parai Manarace: bo” 
Health, Fame, DiſtinQion, Place, and Quality, 


Are the Incumbrances of groaning Life, 


To make it but more tedious, without yon; | 
Whas fave the Grabs of Feoone eee g 
Hopes, that you at laſt will ſhare em with me. 
7 Life it ſelf, the univerſal Prayer, 1 
And gs n's Reward of Well-deſervers here, 
Wou'd prove a Plague to me; r 
And never ſee you mine! en 1 r 
And never to enjoy! | + | 
Ia. I muſt not hear you. | 
Jil. Thus, at this awful Jifiance. I have; Fly | 
A feven Years Bondage——Do I call it Bondage, 
When I can never wiſh to be redeem'd ? 
No, let me rather linger out a Life 8 
Of Expectation, that you may be mine; 


Than be reſtor'd to the Indifference- — © 


Of ſeeing you, without this pleaſing Pain: 
I've loſt my ſelf, and never would be found, 


3 But in theſe Arms. I 7 | 


J. O, I have heard all this! 5 | 
hut muſt no more——the Charmer is no more: - 


= My bury'd Huſband riſes in the Face 


Of my dear Boy, and chides me for my- flay: __ 


= Can'ſt thou forgive me, Child? 


Cßbild. Why, have you done a Fault ? You cry asif 
you had: Indeed now, I have done nothing to offend 
you: But if you kiſs me, and look ſo 888 
me, I ſhall cry too. 
Ja. My little Angel, no, you muſt not cy; 
Sorrow will overtake thy N ſon n; 
I ſhould not haſten it. jun | 
Vil. What can I fay! 0 Fe 
The Arguments that make againſt my = 
Prevail upon my Heart, and fix me more; 
Thoſe Pious Tears For hourly throw away 


8 4 * 9 7 . 
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Or, We Innocent "Adultery, 23 
pon the Grave, have all their Tick ning bam, 
nd more engage my Love, to male you 1 6 
Vhen yet a Virgin, free; and thdiſpoſed, 
my but ſaw you only with my Eyes ; 12 Dh 

ou'd not reach the Beauties of your Soul: £4 ee 
hg ſince liv'd in Contemplation, - & 
nd long Experience of your Poewisg Goodneſs 
hat then was Paſſion, is my Judgment ow | 5 
hro' all the ſeveral Changes of your Life, © 
nfirm'd, and ſettled in adoring _ > 
Ia. Nay, then I muſt be gone: if 22 wy Friend, 
you regard my little Intereſt, 
ſo more of this; you ſee, I grant you all a. 
hat Friendſhip will allow: Be ſtill my Friend 5 0 5 
hat's all I can receive, or have to give 
n going to my Father: He needs not an Excuſe 
ouſe me ill; pray leave me to the Trial. os 
Jil. Tm only born to be what you wou'd have n me: * 
ie Creature of your Power, and muſt obey. 
erery thing obey you.” J am going: n 
t all good Fortune go along with 8 [Ba 
Ja. J ſhall need all pat way eo [als. 


A 


Kd! and faſt!! „ 8 
ere is the Charity that us'd to ſtand 5 r, 
or Forefathers Hoſpitable Days. 8 
as if great Mens Doors, ready for our Wants, un 
fend (ſe the good-Angel of the Famil, pA pn 
pon open Arms taking the Needy in, vv e 
Ned and clothe, to comfort, ik relieve r 1 
even their Gates are that 1 their Poor. 
e e G 
; „ba * 1 Dy ad 


np. Wel, what's to do now, I tw? You knock 
bad, 5 if 500 were iel and that's more than 
: hs e 


"IS - dle FATAL Ma nt 


be the better for. |. 


— 


about you for a Welcame-in 2 great Man's Bayily, be 
fore you find it, unleſs yay; bring it along with yen. 

1a. I hope I bring WF: unde ee 
Is your Lord at home? } 

| Samp. My Lord at homel.... AE 

Le. Count Baldwin Beg höre fall. 

Sam. . Au 
am his Porter: But what's. that t the Purpoſe, gout 
Woman, of my Lord's ee ore 1. 
quir'd for Mrs. Cafi, the Houſe Ker pes, or had t 
od Fortune to be acquainted wich the Butler, yu 
might have what you came ſor; and I could make ji 
| an Anſwer: | But for ny. abr being at home | 
; every idle Body that enquires for him - 
Le. Why, dan't you know. me, Friend? 
Sang, Not I., not I, Miſtreſs; I me have ſeen 
beſore, or ſa: But Men of Employment mult & 
— their Acquaivtances elpegially bh an ve an yew! 


is oor 4 Dew, Neb 8 
yard bim 
——— arte Do ales, 
| to? Eee” 
5 Da gd os Hee Marte am 1h 


ou, where ever you | 
Fi, Sampſon, bow Lead — be ch . fraue 
e 3 than to li 
done fo barbarou good 2 y | | 
Samp. * 
your Gopd-will xou wand have.3 Pinge in-orery i 

Bhi tbl 86k Oe NP | 


| Or. The Innocent Adultery. 25 = 
Ty 872 Marry come up here; ſay your Pleaſure; and bi 
bare not. Refule. his eldeit Son's, Widow, and poor 
me: Child, the Comfort of ſceing him: the ddes not:trouble 
h him ſo often- 25 id! 31 K 1 li £131. mat ©53 et 4 

Samp.. Not that Ham againſt it, Nurſes bot we are | 
but Servants, you know.: We muſt have no pane | 
our Lord's.;z. and muſt do as we are ordered. — 
2 Nay, that's true, Sampſ n. * 

1p. Beſides, what I did was all for the beſt : Tine 

0 I il to the young Lady, as a Body may fay; 
upon my own account; only that Þ hear ſhe is Poors (| 
and indeed I naturally hate your decay*d/Gentry: They 
xpect as much waiting upon as when they had Money: 
in their Pockets, EOS, able to aufder us u 
wuble. 43 
. Narſe. Why, chat i is a 3 indeed! in great ra- = 
les; where the Gifts, at good Times are d —— n 
the Wages : It would do well.to be reform'd. - | 
Samp.- But what is the Buſineſs, Nurſe ? you ry ag | 
een in the Family, beſorg I came into the "World: | 
hat's the Reaſon, . pray, that this Daughter-in-Law, | 
ho has ſo good a Report in u body's Mogth,1 is 
little ſet by, by my Lord: 
we. Why, TL gil you, Sempfen3 more nor.lews = Þ 
Ll. the,Panks th mr e knows with, .-- HY 
ut adding or diminiſhing... .. 3 ol reel Fad „ 
a amp. Ay, TY, | : wit Fils 
Nurſe. My Lord's eldeſt Son, es by Woo the. "2 
on of his Boſom, and the Son that he would have lo d 
elt, if he had as many as King Pyramus of Troy. _..", 


45 How! [Ping Pyramus cakes bf why how many 


1 Why, the Ballet ing; he had fifty Sons: Ave: 

o matter for. of 5 This 85 as. I was ſaying, was 

1. . ſweet Gentleman, and indeed, no. body could- 

W He was a Son for he: 
. * 


26 The Fark Maske 
King of Shas! God bleſs him ; br L was his Nurse 
Baut now I come to the Point, Sahin; this Bin, 

without aſking the Advice of his ' Friends, hand owe 
head, as young Men will have their Vagaries, not ha: 
—_— Fear of his Father before his 'Byes, as [ may 
Sap. How witkully! he bold have had her On 

ſent, methinks. - 

- Nurſe. No, ie mabtied kev: and which was 
worle, after ſhe had ſettled all her Fortune upon a Nur- 
nery, which ſhe broke out of to run away with him, 
They ſay they had the Churches eneſs "but T hat 
Father it had been his Fathers. 
Camp. Why in good truth, cheſs Nunnetie, T ſee m 
good. they do. I think the young Lady was in the 
right, to run away from a Nunnery: And FT think our 
"young Maſter was not in the wrong, but in marrying 
without a Portion. 2 

Nurſe. That was the Quarrel 1 bars - Sampſon 
Upda this, my old Lord would never fee him; diſn. 
herited him; took his younger Brother Carlos into f. 
vour, whom he never car d for before ; and at laſt force i, 11 h 
Biron to go to the Siege of Candy, where he was kill. 

i Samy. A-lack-a-day,' poor Gentleman. 

Nur. For which Ba Lord hates 5 as if fe 


f 
"I's 
* 


Ia. I 
had been the Cauſe of his going thither. Huſt 
| 'Samp. Alas, alas, poor Lady, th hs ard En . Bo 
She has Ii7 d a great while a Widow. 1 mV never 


- Narſe. r for a young Wann 4. 1 
Samp/or. 
\Samp. Gad fo, here they come, I won't venture Fo 
Enter Count Baldwin, follrwtd by 1 abel and her Chill | wit 
C. Bald. Whoever of your Friends 25 you, row! 
Miſguided, and abus d you, there's your V Way— de & 
I can afford to ſhew you out again, Wharica 
What could you expect from me? N 


— 


„um is very aht total f. gd 902 $154 ue 
e ought 1 might be heare. 10 
a. B What can you fay . Sache A 27 5 
uy [here in Eloquence, Dr e e 


compenſing Pow) 7, Remedy, r s 154 « bet? 
deparation of the Injuries (n 40 
e great Calamities, that you. have brought 

me, and mine? Yeh. have deſtroy'd cho Hopes 

ndly rais'd, through, my declining Life, 7 '/.\ 
reſt my. Age up ns. and moſt undope mo. mace N 
[/a. J have un my; ell, $60." | IIa beg Met of 
Bald. Speak again z rs 11 eC 
fill you are undone, ang. will hor yon. | 

th Pleaſure hear you. ** Suepre 144 EXT 1 
Ja. Would my Ruin pleaſe you? 2 90 
Bald. Beyond all cher Planes, | 

Je, Then wears 1c oe 
Bald. I pray d hut for Re II TOS! 


9 2 


heard, N 


8 ent it to my Wiſhes: Theſe Grey Hair 
hald have gone down in go to the Grape, 


Thought of leaving you more: wretched here. 
a. Indeed L am Wm 30 


Houlband——. dern bas re 
Balli. Would 10 bd never hems. 6.7 
wer had hren en.... 


mam . I then believ'd- „ BeaH 90 EKA 531 
- * WE Meafure of my Sorrow then was full? 
ure u every Moment of my wing Dns 


es room for M gg, and adds em the Sum / 1 
it with Biron all. the Joys N Liſe: noütono bib Y 


a, now its laſt ſupporting Means am gane; aj rid er? 
— die kind Helps that Hes n 00 


i table Piry to our Wants, - | 2+, 
ä Bs” "oF 


/ 


o „. Hide ally. 2 g | 
. Ob, I have nothing to expedt on Earth | 


ich you have dug far ms, wihoot.che Thought | - * 
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Debauch' d and reconcil'd you to the World: 


28 Mt eres ee 3 
At laſt have left us: Now bereft of all, . 
But this Haft Trial of a cruel Father, 5 
To ſave us both from ſinking, O my Child! 
Kneel with me, knock at Nature in his an 
Let the Reſemblance of a once-lov'd Son * 
Speak in this little One, who never wrong” d you, 
And plead the Fatherleſs and Widoy's, Cauſe, 
Oh, if you ever hope to be forgiven 5 
As you will need to be ſorgiven too, | 
Forget our Faults, 'that Heav” n inay pardon Toa 

C. Bald. How dare you mention Heav'n ; Call to min 
Your perjur'd'Vows ; your plighted, 'broken Faith 
To Heay'n, and all Things holy: Were you not 
Devoted, wedded to a Life recluſe, © | 
The ſacred Habit on, proſeſt and ſworn 2 
A Votary for ever? Can you think 4 OY 
The ſacrilegious Wreteh, det robs the Shrine | 
Is Thunder-proof ? - DO 8 

Ja There, there begin my Woes,” 
Let Women 411 take warning of my OY * 
Never reſolve, or think they can be ſafe, 
Within the Reach and Tongue of tempting Men. 

Oh ! had I never ſeen my Biron's Face, 
Had he not tempted me, T had not fall'n, © 
But till continu'd innsdent; and free: * 
Of a bad World, which only he had"pow'r 

To reconcile, and make me try again.” 

C. Bal. Your own Inconſtaney, your n mor 1 


He had no Hand to bring you back again, 
But what you gave him. Circe, you dene 
Upon his honeſt Mind, transforming him 

From Virtue, anch Hirnſelf, into what 1 18. 

Vou had occaſion for and what he did 8 

Was firſt inſpird by 866A (Cloyſter was . ; 
Too narrow for: the Work yen had im hand: 

5 * 4.3570 17 9 YALL Sa wi 

7 | 


*4\ 7 % . ; 


o, . "vat Athy.  * 29 


our Buſineſs was more general ; the whole World 

o be the Scene: Therefore you ſpread your Charms. , 

o catch his Soul, to be the Inftrument, 

he wicked Inſtrument of your curſed flight. ' 

ot that you valu'd him: For any one 

ho could have ſerv'd that turn, had been as welcome. 

Ja. O! I have Sins to Heav'n, but none to him. 

C. Bald. Had my wretched Son 

arry'd a Beggar's Baſtard; taken her n 

t of her Rags, and made her of my Mgr” 85 on ” 

; Miſchief might have ceas d, and ended there. 80 

t bringing you into a Family, j 

tails a Curſe upon the Name, and Houfe, 

at takes you in: The only Part of me 1 | 

at did receive you, peri{-for his Crime. „ 

is a Defiance to offended Heav'n, 0 . 

rely to pity you : Your! Sins purſue von: . wr Om | 

tc heavieft Judgments that can fall upon vo 

your-jaſt-Latz #nd but prepare your Doom: * 

ect em, and*deſpair=<—Sirrah,  Rogiie 8 

w durſt thou diſobey; me! 150 the SI 

a, Not for my ſel for I am paſt the a 1 

being heard but for this Innocent 

| then I never will diſturb you more. . 
Bald. Þ amolt pity" VOIP mn e 

being ; kat 

a. Look on him as your Son's ; 

d let his Part in him anſwer for mine. 

ſave, defend him, ſave hang from the Wrongs 

it fall upon the Poor. 

Bald. It touches me 8 

LI will fave bim——But to. keep him ſafe 3 

er come near him. more. 

. What ! take him front me! 

we muſt never part: tis the laſt hold 

kent I have left, and when he fails : 

Bz 


4 


8 
n 
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1 Ne Farar Minxtae , 
All goes along with him: Ol. could you be 
The Tyrant to divorce 115 2 e Hed 
I live but in my Child. 5 
No, let me pray in vain, nl beg we Brad. 
From Door to Door, to feed his daily Want, 
Rather than always Joſe, him. 
C. Bald. Then have your Child, and fed lin 
vour Prayer. 
Vou, Raſcal, Slave; bat do I keep you for ? 
How came this Woman in? 
Samp. Why indeed, n Lond, I did goods 


her before, my Thoughts upon the matter- Y 

2 C. Bald. Did you fo, Sir ? now then tell her nit ve 
Tell her I ſent you to her. L Tru bim toward: l l 
There's one more to provide for. 01 

Samp. Good my Lord, what I did was in f An 

Obedience to the old an "SS her ms You 


algal E to do you 
vice: I have none for her. The wide World lies 
fore you: 141 take any Road, but this, toby 
ſſtarve in; J ſhall N- to barn ef pop: But nd 
4 ſe me more. 1 W 


Or, The Innocent Adultery, 312 


A GT: I. SCENE 1 


Pater Vl and Cr, oo 


| CARLOS. 

A HE Part Tad in your Intereſt, en 
de grain of my Good - nature and Con- 
ſcience: But fince tis neceſſary to your 

8 and will be my Siſter's Advantage 
in the End, n eee | 
Fl My Hase! Es 
O never think Ican invent fo wile 
An Intereſt from 1/abe/ſa's Wrongs. _ 
Your Father may have intereſted Ends, 
In her undoing : e ee 9 > 
Her Happineſs muſt CP I 
And that I would reſtore.” i © e {abt 95 
f C2. Wh ſo I mean; | | F hy 2 " 4 N : 


. 2 ee — 


Tk Hardlip thr n Father Juju pan bar, = 
I'm ſorry for ;- dang. ee ARE 
But he will have his'W m__ 24 

Since there 3 bepd Sein ber Profſpe- 
tity,- the Change of te Porn war ar h Org 
tion of her e eat 

= She is above her Fottane, 


Car. Try bert agi. Women conny 5 ac- 


cording to the Circumſtances they N e 23,93 SAR. 


Vi]. Common Women may. 4 5 

Car. Since you ar not doe In, to the Aare 
you — ke ths Ang _ 
People'y Cris 3G, 

Jil. I into delpits al thoſs Adrantaged,; - 


Tax dir Ann my Love. | VO STENT OG 


— — = 
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32 The Fatal Danler 


No, tho' I live but in the Hopes of her, 
And langriſh for th* Enjoyment of thoſe Hopes 
Pa father pine in a conſuming Want 
Of what I-wifh, than have the Blefling mine, 
From any Reaſon, but conſenting Love. 
- Oh! let me never have it to remember 3 
J could betray her, coldly to comply: 
When a clear, generous Choice beſtow s her on ma, 
& know to. value the unequal'd Gift: Ke 
I would not have it, but to value it. Sq 2 . 
Car. Take your own ag e eee what I of- 
gr came from a Friend. 1717 
Vil. I underſtand it 0. ru ce her for her 


without the thought of a Reward. | * [Exit 


Car. Agree that Point- . RE If you mar 
xy her any way, you do my Buſineſs. - | -- | 

Enter Frederick and Jaqueline 10 bin. 

Fred. Well, all goes well, I hope. 7 
Car. As I could yriſhz; I'can't e 3 t 
de near, if occaſion be, to lend a helping Hand: When 


this Marriage is over, I kg: wo code in ſor @ ſnack 
| of Fernando s Family. 1 „ Exit. 


Fred. The more the merrier, his wie ae are 


10 diſpoſe of the Daughter my ſelf. e 


to do: now Lela ̃ —-—- 


Fag. Von Men of Intrigne are . Joke 
OY to be the idle part of Mankind, chat have _— 


Fred. Why ſo, Faqueline? "i n 24 
Fag. Becauſe a right _ Whoremaſter is” never at 
the end of his Buſineſs. 
Enter F abian # ina Friar 5. Habit. 
Fred. How! Fabian turn'd Friar! 2 8. 
Fab. As you ſee, Frrderiat : — boa 


4 2 Senſe of your Sins, one time or another, 48. 


have done. I have had 4. good: Father, and I have been 
een. Boy to gs rb 2 
0 re 


Or, 25 be Innocent 1 3 3 : 


fore to make him what Satisfaction I can, = paſt 
Faults, I have taken this Habit with, an Is bj : 
pray y for him : 5 1 
Fred. Why thou art not mad, Fabian? . iy k 
Fab. Not mad of a. Monaſtery, I aſſure vou. 
never the nearer being a Saint, for putting on the 
Habit of Piety | re The Profeflion and the Pra ict of it 
we two things in the. Schools; and wile Men diſtinguiſh 
em into ſeveral- Intereſts, In ſhort, 1 have. told oy bo- 
ret Abbot the höle Hiſtory of my Father's, Jealouſy, 


Glen, Be and 1455 15 A ele fo bis Wie and 
Children: making * 4 a point of. Con- 
af ſcience to Bug pat) as 1 15 as he can to a We of | 
.. charity, has given me leave to put on this Habit, for 
_ the carrying on the Method of his Cure. rap th 
| Fred, But what do'you p propoſe, by. this ? Lan 
Fab. Why, I 1 8 every Body fan 10 the 
oo beer for it, but my Father For upon the Credit of 
1 this my Reformation, Believing, 12 my Cloathing; 
1. that I ſhall" have hd mote Oben fot tlie Tranſitory 
„dings of this World, his Pocket will plead for me, and 
*. e old Fellow take me into Favour nn. TY 
ofe Fred. That's ſomething indeed; ts 7 
* Tab. Then, in che firſt place, if you, m miſcarry to. 
Kid Night in your Defign fpon my Sifler; 1 hall be abs 
ins Wl: deliver a Letter and bring it bent ancther tine. 3 
"6s Fred. Vety well. 5 
| Fab. Secondly, I intend to put the means koneftly 
rat into my Mether' $ Hands, to. make my Fathera Cackold, 
# ſhe pleaſes. © | 
Jag. Theſe are very good” Reaſons indeed; sir: . 
/ Fab. Beſides theſe Advantages to the Publick, I have 
ay a private Reaſon. of my own, d be reveng d upon the 
een nuch of my N — for Kar of leſſening the Plea 
- fe in bringingiic about—T- ſhall have occaſion ſor ſome 


11 on dxumighlg 


— 


34 700 rer wege 


Li) Rogue that en be mill jeve 
danger : T thank thats pretty ae” 


eg. Oh, Si, 6 45 88 80 d e ofiour 

Fab. Sade eee 0 

Fred. Not well To-Night: To- Morrow 

Fab. Will do my Buſineſs. I have . 
Farce, the Friars will ſcuple a little ; - JF aqueline muſt 
act that: The The whole F Fraternity are concern m'd. in my 
Plot, I aſſure you. - 

Fog. I'm glad to hear that, Sir; 1 Been plot whet 
| the Clergy's concern't: "They will always be ſure of the 
L F 8 

their Princip 


Fab. I —— at ily. 
To loox l 
1 . X | WI 2 Tl ey . IH N | JF; 2 


MED N E Habella's Houſe. - 

Enter mene and | Nut fe, Ifabella's Jirle den at : Ph 
on the Nr. 

JJ. OQNER, or later, all things pals away, 
| 85 And ar no moe: | r and the King 
Wit ith equal Steps tread forward co their End : : 
Th they appear of Arent Name now's * 
Not of the ſame days work of Providence; 
They meet at laſt ; the reconciling Gaye 
' Swallows DiſtinQtion firſt, that made us . | 
Then all alike lie in Peace together. 
When will that Hour of Peace arrive for me} 
In Heav's I ſhall find 1 —not in Faun. 
If my old Tyrant Father can diſpoſe 
Of things above but, Sas, ts e 
May be as poor as mine, and want a Friend 


As much as I do here. wig 
| : Nu 


K Eo TAO DIO ty Regs WY WTF SANE ANPTY AY 9 Hee OW 


ol Int ae, 395 | 
Nurſe. Odd Madam, be | oor 2 337791 1 

Jaa. Do J deſerre ee en eee 
Abandon' ct thus, An loſt? But tis my Lot, 
The Will of Heavn, e ee eee, 
I woriri6tfo? tity elf: Let me bear ail! 
The violende of your. Wrark3 en, 

Let not my Sint be viſited on Him 

They are: they muſt; à general Ruin fas 

On every thing'aboat me : Thou art lot, h 
Poor Narſe, by being near me. Nin - 
Nurſe. Tea work, or beg, eren. 

Ja. Cou d Fiorget * 
What T have been, T thigh the ben bad - 
What I am deſtin'd to: I'm not the firft-- 
That have been wretched : cad: hea 


a 41 5 iff 
wht 


9 


Ih been happier Wild hurrying Thoughts 
Start every way from my diſtracted 80 ul. 
To find dur Hope, und b en, 


2 290112 


Atifyer have: pp x "4 
ig da 


be 
Samp. „ Lb 

Je as he is, he ſays you have had more already, than 
the Jewels are worth : He wiſhes you would rather think -: 
n _ g art ay incve Metoxoped =_ 
— HI pay E 
i: m Fil Bm 
So : Poverty at hint, and Debts abroa1 =—_ 
My preſent Fortune bad; my hopes yer worſe? 
What will becotne of me 
This Ring is all I haye leſt of Value no] ] | 
'Twas given me by iy Hulband: His an Gil | 
Upon our Marriage: Tre Nn n 
With my beſt Care, de Trafure new my. le, EL 
And now bat part wich it, a port Is? 
Which only can be derer Take it Nurſe, 
1 the cries of Hunger for a! 

6³ö 0 3 


36: The FaTAL. MARRIAGE x" 
Providb us Bread and bring a ſhort Reprieye, , - 
To put off the bad day of Beggary, 1 & 
That will coms pn too ſoon;; Take care o 15 Vivo + 
Manage itsi85;the-lafl; remaining Friend, bel 


That would relieve; us. ¶ Zxit Nur/e:} Hear 91 * 
Where we ſhall-find another My dear. Boy! 
The Labour of his Birth, was lighter to mee 
Than of my Eondneſs now; my, Fears for him 
Are more, than in that Hour « of hovering Death,. 
They could be for my ſelf He minds me not. - . OR 
His littleSpoxts have taken. up his Thonghts : 1 
O may they never feel the Pangs of ming. > | 
Thinking will make me mad: 8 mal Lek, 
| When 0. ; Thooght brings, me Comfort: 
i Nurſe returns... 5 1 A2 N Sat! 
"3 Norge. © Madam! vu are utterly. ruin'd 15 undone, 
pour Creditors of all kinds are come, in pon yau.;, They. 
= — Have muſter d. up a Re of e are come 
to plunder your Houſe, e upon all P1901 * 
World, they are below: Nhat will you do, Madam 
| 5 Dol, nothing, vo. fox Tam, barn e er. 
Sd Enter Carlos 1 herr. 
ks 0 Sitter! can I call you by that Nane. 
Au be the Son of this inhuman, Man. 
| Inveterate to your Ruin? Do not think, 
I am a- kin to his Barbarit z: % % 5 
J muſt abhor my Fathers Uſage of yuu:· 192 . 
And from my bleeding honeſt Heart, muſt Pitys, 
- Pity your loft Condition, Can you think. , |, 
Of any way, that I, may ſerve yon in? er 
But what enrages maſt my Senſa of Grieß, aig ea 
My Sorrow for your Wrongs, is, that my Father 
Fiore Knowing well the Storm that was te fall. 
Has order d me, not to,appeas for w. 
Ifa. 1 thank your, Eityr my; po0 Halton . 
For diſobey ing him: Do not you ſtay A 
| Fo. w hi Diſpleaſure, ro for mes. 5 can,. 
C 
if 
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o- 25 Innocent 25 32 25 


Car. You muſt reſolve or on fomething—— il a. 
Je. Let my Fate a. mie 
determine for me; I mall Be prepard. e 


he worſt that can befall me, is to die: 5 1 ö 5 

hen once it comes to that it matters not BY N 

ich way 'tis brought about: Whether Te | 

hang, or drown, the End is till the ſame; ng * 

ues, Poiſon, Famine, are but ſeveral Names. | 

the ſame thing; and all conclude in Death. 

But ſudden Death ! 6 for 2 a ſudden Death, 

) cheat my Perfectrors of their Hopes; N » = 

| expected Pleaſure of beholding me of ah 29 I 

ng in my Pains, lingring 1 in Mifery., ,, 

wonnot be; that i 18 deny d me too. pon 281 1 1 1 / 9 

uk, they are coming ; ; let the — Tents 3 wg} 

can but overwhelm * me In its, fall; *, 0 402 26 1” 

d Life and e are How alike to me. 
Nr. tbe hams Jeadi 7 


ENE ens, gere e ile wah ol 
" the ms n - 
o farther Violence: = 
The Debt in all is but four fl om 1d OR 
it ten times the Sum, I think you know! 
fortune very well can anſwer it. 

; have my Word for this; I'll ſee you. 1. 
. That's as much as we can deſire ; Sa we. lee. 
** no matter hel kay _ 
4, To-morrow you a Wh 
«Ts ret 1 NE 7 7 


4 4; 
>" as 
4 * 3 — 
* > 2:61 4 
1 ho. 8 
1 wy 1 
12 8 = 
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now my Siſter comes to 
a. Where: are. theſe raw 
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38 Ts aral N tze: 
oO av e 
' To Dungeons, Dacknek, Pen F n 
Car. Have Patience. a1 ike 4 e 
Ta. Patience] N03 T BET 25 11 01296: N 
OF. You'll, , de . our Offie; 
Debts inal be paid, 5 
Ik. th will pay you all. beat 
8 Ne her Þ Lei wiel, People will an 
| their own. 1 ALE 1755 Gan 
Vil. "Tis very fit they © 1d; but pray 
To- morrow certain r 
Ii. What of To-. 
Am I then the Sport, 3 
The Game of Fortune, and ber laughing TY 
The common Spectacle, to be expos'd - . +. 
From Day to Day, and baited for Frei mp 


— IU; neat na ed - 


Of the lewd Rabble?. Mufti I be. 
For freſh AMiftions ? | |; 7 
) 8555 A Di 
= To 
Re TIED) boar . 
Load grows light, when we bg, bear: 
Tm ready ſor my Trial. 41017 75 BEES oo 6! Th 
I £1 e ni W 121 5 Ane 
ee. My Friends! Have I 4 Friend! ait ©: 7 
Car. A faithful Friend; We eas Vs 
* came in th fave 4 * 
I. Save me? _ You 
Car. By i your oi ® wy Tg 
| | To. Which way err 
eee, 
4 Ante ens wt Tow hv Io le 


FP OR, — 
e 


— 2 —— —jͤ — - . 
n FCC 


o n. e dey, 


bare, you tay ho abs 
am At wage Ng AF ſr ek 


Vil. I'm, ag, har 
Gin be üer to. 
b be AA ES. n you © 
From Fortune's Wrongs3 to ſhew my | + i. 
| What I have long profeſs'd to be, your Friend: 
Allow me tliat; and to convince you more, | 
That I intend only your Intereſt: 
Forgive what I have done, and in amends .. © 
(If that can make you any, that can 5 * 
['ll tear my ſelf for ever from my . 5 
Stille this flaming Paſſion in my Sot. 
That-has ſo long broke out to trouble you ; © , e 


* * N * 
j * 


1 And mention my unlucky Love 5 are.. 4 0 I 
Ita. „„ ruin me Tv: ge de. 
: Vil.. Nays: Meng Gale 5 
Diſturbs your P. 1 > bas byiuft 
To keep away, | never. ſee you more, pt, 1155 
77 Car. You muſt not go. 1975 0 e „ 
Ir Vil. Could 1/abella ſpeak m1 „„ 
Thoſe few ſhort Worda, Wy 25 n 5 
And never move bat upon her wqre et] 
3 21 Car. I Spgak te him, FF 277+ throw AM 904 
Need A Fortune that invites en pay Fan, 
In your Extremity he your Lavez.  . .. 
And has deſerv d it bo 
7e . i d e OY 
bo now, you have a Friend "he This int cont „% 
mt you, will want one; bim you may ene. 
Ka * e a Father, ;a nd to bu. 


| Gat fm þ 

St to the | 
Not to give way to your — 
ny ſores you to this Marriage. 


40 er FATAL Mannraons 
Nurſe, What wok brouns, of ths Page Innocence 


8 a Fes „ 

Car. He wants 2 F We to proteſt $A 

And rear him up to Virtue: You at 8 

The future Blame, and anſwer to the Word, | 

When you refuſe the eaſy honeſt Means 

Of taking care of him. 

Nurſe. Of bim and me, e OV 
And every one that muſt RES upon Ms & 
Unleſs you pleaſs now to Fe for ha e 
We muſt all periſh, _. | 

Car. Nor would 1 preſs y — 1 

Te. Do not think rg wir TOY 
Your Reaſons, to confirm my Grat e's & 

J have a Soul that's truly ſenſible A Or 

Of your great Worth, and buly to contrive, . whe vi. 

If poſſible, to make you a Return. 5 . 

vol eadly pole. 

Ia It cannot be your way: Thy Beaute . e 
Bury'd, and cold in my dead Huſband's Grave: 
And 1 ſhould wrong the Truth, my BE and vou, 
To ſay that I can ever Jove again. T7. 

Lowe this Declaration to my ſel © 

Zut as a | Proof that I owe al fr I38 t vet 1 | 4 

If after what Tve ſaid, you tan reſalve'' © 

To think me worth y L ee a T pe 

You cannot think it; "tis i impoſlible. ink 8 

Fil. Impoſſible! bd 08 a - 

Ia. You ſhould not aſk me now, nor dont T 1. 

J am ſo much oblig d, that to conſent 

Wor'd | want a Name to recbmmend the Gift: 's r 
Twou'd ſhew me p Po indebted, and eee 5 

Deſigning, W510 0 and T know  * 5 

Vou would not wiſh t to think 1 cad be h z00gh 

Fil. Be bought! where is the Price that“ 

'To 8 for you ? Not in Fortuns's Power. 


+> 
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The Joys of Heav'n, and Love, muſt be beflow'd : 


] They are not to be ſold, and cannot be deſer wd. 
1/a. Some other time TIl hear y on this Sages: 4 
il. Nay, thenthereivrio time © fitfor me: [P/lnving 
Since you conſent to hear ICs hear me ate 11 
That you may 2 r nt: You are above G 8. 
ke little Forms which circumſeribe your Sex: 4 5 
We differ but in Time, KR. that be mine. 71.8 
Th. You think fit + 
To get the better of me, and you ſhall ;' 4 1 
Since you will have it ſo 1 will dere. 
Vil. I take von at en Won. . IIA N 
la 1 give yall, WW 
My Hand; and would I had a Heart to ge: Heli 
But if it ever can return 7 fc 69 1 
'Tis wholly. you sz. bree K ALES 
vi. . , O ecttacy: of Joy! „ 
; | Leave that to me. H A Ai berviteg oY i JENUS 
: If proſperous Days, and kind indulging Night, Nin 4 
If all chat Man ean fondly fay;-or do, e 
Can beget Love, Love ſtall be born again. 
. 0 Carly / now my. Friend, and Brother too: S 89 voy 
And Nurſe, I have eternal Thanks for thee. 3 
et] Send for the Prieſt LN . in, 0. 42 
his Night you muſt he mine. W at nay. 
din 7 Let me £0 | ae ay Life, . $22, on 
ang stall be devoted, to 1 %ũ .. 1 
. on ver Werd. | 12 
erer to preſs me to put oF theſe Weeds. 
San, hich beſt become my melancholy EY 
| You ſhall command me. 
A Vil. Witneſs Heav'n ind Farth + a 
inst my Soul, when [dp app thing. » 
8 o give you a Diſquiet. 
= Car. I long t. wiſh you Ton Ha 


14. "Yeu he Witneſs of my Ha 


Fo — 
18 
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42 The FaTAL- rene, 
Can. For once PII be my Siſter's Father, . 


And give her to ou. "rg 65 37h T6} 05 FN. n i 


Fil, Next. my, all. 
ih Joe PE Her & an ee ben 


EY 9% $a * 


SCENE . S Fernindo's Houſe. 
Enter * und Jaqueline, — 42 NN 
an A Ladder Ropes. 


ELL this is the Time; and that's Gewinde 
Jag. e a ene to pt her in 


Fred. 


mind of Fortune. | | 
Fred. How's that, Sirrah 7 R 036397 2 =. 
Jag. Why, Lord, Sir, if the Geben be ma þ 
enough to run away from her Father, 'upen your ac Wl 
count, he! carry tle Frolick i little farther, in a fen Bf 
r felf, upon her o.] n. 1 
el. Why, you Rogue, In in JV het. 2 
Fg 7 a ay peut pens, e 
_ command me ww belſeve you, — erg 7 
e ie. 'Sie?- HS e * 
Jeg In a Week, Sir i bet tha NY rl 
not mine; uind the Spirit of her Revenge riſes upat * 
the Folly of her Pride, N 5 
i deration of your humble Servant TA 5 " 
©. Fred. O! Youare witty, it! The Window ope 
Victoria advvr, a Nighr-Ooun ever ber Max's Chat, 135 
, do 
Via. heard a Noiſe! Tn Liſten: 55 * 
Fred. varia /, nie * 
Via. Here am I, erpecting 60 yoda Ras, Foy $ 


Girl, chooſe you whether, ſo we ber but tome rogetlt! 

Jag. Here's your Dane Hi a Hattet, Joo 
* . % ber 
ad 


T% 1 


05. The, ene eee 43 
Via, I had rather have it in a Halter, OE 
I am: Give it me. er 
Prel. Be ſure you faſten it b mn. 
. vis. Any thing to get Jooſe beo). 


23 Jag. O the Diſcretion of a Girl! She eil ben Slave 
N to any thing that has not a Title to make her one. If 
9 | my Maſter does commit Matrimony, which he is. not 
8 much addicted to, tis but changing a Father for a Hus- 
. band; removing from one Priſon to another; but that 
ma has appearance of Liberty for the time, tho it ends in 
| a worſe nement at laſt. 
„ *. FA 
1 but before I part with this World, twould be but rea- 
BR fonable to have a little Conſolation to encourage my 
| Journey to the next. What am I tg truit to when I come 
| there? 
* Jag. My Maſter, Madam, my Maſter ; what thould 


1 I 4 
or Ul 8 n ee beak as - B 
3. Fred, wis 58 . Poze ll. ALS — | 


hy Rely: upon. Beauty: Twere u 
Bu that t tall; of Conditions when . are n 
making your own Terms. . 
| Vid. Nax, now 1s. [ 

own 's Foal if L dent: 1 0 
| done 


d your Particulars; AND 
by, my Raben is at your Service, 
pray come down, and be ſatisfy'ds . Lord, d 
12323 liberty. 
_ . Fig. Em an I'ma wered, a 
nab Te I can: Any tings EC 


AW: ee 


* 

3 : 
23 
N 
* 


81 De brd 


"| Fm. T am here, my Dear. 


ber at; IG 5 


* 02% # Fg, 


AAN; 15 


Nia. Undone, and ruin'd! what ſhall I. do? 

Fern. Tl tell you what you ſhall do; get you in Huſſy, 
go.—Now-T will perſonate | this ho eful 2g 
and by that means diſcover the hob og 

2 225 What's Dat gy N gait . 

He. What's what? Weis? a EUN 

Fag. There's 8 cgi a Noiſe at the Window above: 
Til torn che blind fide of my Lanthorn, for fear. of be- 


ing diſcoyer' d. 
, the Noi w was in z the Street— 


Fred.” You 


ir - OS Tok 
Tab 8 « 4 4A. 7 1 
- # f * yy » wo | 2801 2 Se? bs 1 Wer» * 


P 
Fed. Where are you, my Dear? ; „ 


Fag. Are you ſire you are there, Madam ? For my 
Heart miſgives me moſt Plaguily about #his, Father of 
| yoats. wm ha | 


7. You Rad d wwale hals: 


1 ren rana Mat 
ins your Hane. — T 

Fern. There 'tis for y 3 rg ; bee Jim. 

Jag. By my Troth, "end fo ws; 1 but not quite ſo 
fot, as might be expected from a Lady: Surg you, or 
I, are "miſtaken, Madam. '[Looks upon him, <vith bi 
Lavithorn.} Mercy upon me! what do I feet” © 
Fern. Why, what do you: fee?” "You ſee t 


Sirrah? ©; * Es 


you gxpetind to fee; don't you, Sirrah LY 


1 
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5185 19 25 4nd n, 
Firn. e Cai "Rogue, I 
the Devil, but I will makea Devil of yau before I have 
done with ybu: T II diſappeitt'you of a Halter, and ſend 
you n fan way than you thought of. Have at you... 
" {Preſenting a Blunderbuſi at him, Jaqueline Falls, 
Frederick runs and diſarm; F ernandg. 

E Deliver us from a Blunderbuſss. 

Jay. O Lord, Sir, a thouſand Thanks to you: Iam 

id whether he bas kilfd me, or no 
but if I am dead, I ſhall be glad to hear char ei2 Rigab 
was hang d for m. 

Fried. Who are you that wou'd murder ay Servant?” 
Fern, One that wou'd do as much ſor his Maſter. 
Jag. Oh! he's the Devil ofa Fellow; take care of 

him. 2 "4 : Þ BED 

Fred. Fernando 7 Kew « came you. kn? 3 | 

Fern. Why, your. Miſtreſs, and my ; darin'd Daugh- 
*. not being quite: ready 0 N with, you, de- 

ird me to make her Excuſe, and come Bü ber 
room to receive you. 3 

Fag. My Reception was 2 little Ire dinary : or 
take you. 

Fern. I beg your pardon, Giidemtn, Tam 3 little 
s upprovided at pre nt to entertain) yOu 5. but my Servants 
0 are up in the Houle; TI get them 0 e * 
cit, can, and then you ſhall be ſure of a welcome.” ES 
n 2 Unlucky Diſ appointment! 

Fern, No, no, po Diſappointment in the World: 1 8 
but a little, I'll bring my Daughter my ſelf to vou: you _ 
ſhar't'be diſappointed. ¶ Victoria in Man's Clorbes opens be 
Door, comes foravard and dect Fernando] How 's chis! 
my Door open!! and a Man come ont of my Houſe!" | 
Who at&youwhat Mud y he? Thieves! Thieves! 
. hold on A T D * * Name to 

> L173 91 n | + T7 fecu cure 


. a p 
l * 
2 
1 : * AW 
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At Milneitos'} 
"Cas ont. 
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1 wo 
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1 5 1 wel", * 


. 
Fred. How d63 
& : i * 


N 


Ja, 172 4 E ph. | 
we ha riend Thy 6 
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be with you——Thieves, Thieves. lr in. 
DFI If you don't find me yank your Di: 
ben you know. me, do what IS pleaſe with me. 
t's: fair « z we he 
u. x 32 
525 


in ti * Toule » 
2 N 1 
ea, W e 36/1 8. 


40 


Fernando Return, 4. 
1 Fire, Fire! you'll be burnt in your 
10 Body come to me ?—— Thieves, 12 Tha 


SOR Servant Fi 
Serv. Where * 


Fun. How came my Door open? Wheir's wy Wiſe? 
Bid my Daughter come down. 5 bave loſt I don't 
know what T have loſt. They may be Plotters againſt 
the Government for ought I know ; run every way to 
apprehend em. 3 run about the Stage. 


ANY 225 l e x; 292 0 Herr 


vel cy 


* * 
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"The SCENE: an 


| erick, Victoria, and e 
74%, A Little of the old Rogoy's sd Gad vn 
A have purchas'd your Pardop, if you ae 
him; 1 Was in hopes of 3 ſnack of the Plunder, 7 
Vid. My Defign lay-angtber way, I aſſure . 

Fed. But that we. muſt not enquire int.. 
Vis. Why, faith, yes, if you pleaſe: I we 


144 
* = 
7 1 * \ : 
1 e ®, N 75 a 
27? 8 os „ 


oC ent 2 1 


Sect to you and A ty 
Fred. Nay, Sir, wb vt wean 1 Ayr 

Joi A OR | 
a Secret. 122 Sag b 
Vid. It 15 bete; 48 iodeed © ery 7 ig LOA 4 
be, when the W l Wotkan in che c. W 4 
Fred. Is there a Woman in the cafe then ? | | 
Fi A vetyyeony Wendt but you are a Man of | 
Honour, ia YER 545 . 

Jab That be is opon thy word, Sir; my Mae 
good ata Lady's Secret as you can be, and will * 

to no body — beſore he has diſcover d it himſelf. 17. 
ie. And therefore I will honefly own to you, that 
my Buſineſs was with Vittoria, Fernandd's Daughter. 
Fred. With Vidteria? 0 

Jap This Fol will diſcover bc: his Rival. 


4 


. * 
o 4. ? 


\ 


Fred, Doss Yieria' e of four wasch 1 
er via. Know ef my Bufinefs! Why, I make . br ; 
45 her, I have haf un Intrigue with her theſe three Months, 2 
| Tm almoſt tit & ef her: 1 e every Night in 


WW fibers Houk;, and the: . the th not 3 
Jequainted with my Buſineſs...  _ i 
7 * Emu Ye your fl, if fie 15 not, bal. certain, 4 1 


1 body r her, Vat 1 Wee one Tue K I Sh 3 
Deſign upon Her; the has" given Hin ; 4 
nent of lat, GT Eta = 1 


boa 1 


N not ft | TT ou * GILY 


a Jet An TR SA Irn s 


3 a Huſband. 1 X 2 


* 4 7 
| 5 


The Fa nA rang 
ns. 1 tall manage hm, ibn: ou: Do y 
=! | | know him? | 7 7 a 

Nil. Iba ſten him % 1 N n 

bf | e. I aye N Honour A re. A . too. 
* [Pulling bis Mafter by the Slew, 
Nia. Andjwhat do you tak fin? :Deps 2 
| mite to be a Cuckold by Ace, 

Fred. Why, faith, no, I thought not. 

— . But there's s no faith in Faces, you * Sir. 

Fred. It ſeems ſo indeed, by what this Gentleman 
has told us: But, Sir, do Cong we your — 

This Frederick? ?? ; 

Vid. Ay, „ 1 ben : 

4 Fal. Hold up your — Py | 
[De Lanthorn bel up ta- Frederick's Fan, 


v1. "Blek me ! who are you? et of 
Fred; That very Man, the Fredericli you. peak of Wil * 
Pour Cuckold that is to be. 

Vid. Say vou ſo, Sir, why then yon are vblig'd Wi b 
me bor telling vom Fortune beſorchand yen mar Wl *- 
1 an it if you pleaſe ; I have. given op warming. Ml ® 

bx Fred. But I muſt reward you for your Care of me. 
N Fa. Tis a pretty impudent Fellow, n ſom I bo 
Skim, a . * \ {jk 1 
5 0% . * if I belieyd x any thing that you Oo 
1415 11 voud not N worths 4 
\ 
— 


8 0 


you 


6 


"On _ — ene 


vid. With all my Heart, you know me well enough, 
and when you-ſee my 8 FLOWS ET 
Pred. Pray let us ſee it. 
1 Jaq veline Lolds the — ang to p 2 4 
yid. You will believe that I am more -a Wo- 
man of Honour, than to refuſe a Gentleman any rea- 
ſonable Satisfaction. | 
Fred. May I believe my Eyes! Naoto 
ig. Now I won't part with you, Sir; what ſay 


— 


| you? ſhall T go home with you to- night, that you may” 


be Ture of me in the Morning? © 
Fred. J will be fure of ches to-night, Child 


Vie. No, not n W the dark, wk 


told you beſore. 


Fred. Lam cnnſamdel at your Eſcapes your manner 
of making it; your Father's Mg. con n 
your Man's Clothes; and a | 


Vid. Never wonder at a Woman's tains: We 


have Wit enough for our own Affairs, I warrant. In 


a Delign of pleaſing our falves, you find, no er 
other we bring it about. 


Fred. You have play d the Rogue wich me, Fiaeries | 
but I ſhall be. reveng'd ef you... 


Via. Why, you won't offer 20 marry fre, aſe te - 
Character yon hae had of me? ” 


Fred. T have had: fair warning indeed, . 
have more Stace than I; who can take waning of | 
any thing he has a mind to. 

Via. Ma ins bold ans n be 

_ Ou * when we pleaſe our ſ r we venture leaſh 
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ACT III. SCENE L 


SCENE Fernando' Hag. 
Fernando m Fabian Fl a Friar 5 "Hobie. 


| A E'R NAN D 0. N 
W o now Son, what News with you ? 
| Bleſs you, Bleſs you—tho' I am but in an 
| indifferent Humour of Bleffing at preſent. 
ey Fab. Sir, I come out of my Duty to 
* ke your. 

. Why, that's Well: I am lufty, as to that 
matter ſtill; but your Siſter, like a vagrant, a vagbond 
| Jade; is run away from me: Let her alone, ſee who'll 
have the worſt on't ; Fame for it 
> ſome Thouſands. t 

Fab. Alas! my Eflate, Sir ? T have dove with the 
| Things ; of this World. 
| Pom Nay, Idon't perſuade you; later 
to alter your Holy Reſolution But a ſcurvy Jade! if [ 
had known of her Diſobedience a little ſooner, I cou'd 
have the better afforded to have been kinder to;thee— 
Fab. Vou have been Kidder n 4 n in for- 
| giving me l 
| Fern. Por I am afad I was not fo kind a I here 
| Have been to thee——ha?__ D 

Fab. O dear Sir. A | 
Fern. Indeed I am; there might be Faults on my 
| fide if Truth wou'd out, I believe I lov'd Money a little 
too well, did I not? Hat 2 


— 


4a 


. 
$ 


Or, Tur | Inpocent: As ae. 4 
Fab. I did not deſerve it, Sir. LY 
Fern. But III make thee 1 We eld Fellows TY 
ſeldom think of doing good for our Children, till they 

ire out of the way of receiving it. T_T PENG 
E Religious Life ? Ha? 
Fab. Very well, Sir” © 2 
Fern. Why, very well, tis lars 1 8 up ; 
and down the Town, ſpending thy time and Money 
with the Prophane. When I die, I ſhall leave a ſwing- 
ing Legacy to the Monaſtery upon thy Account. 
Fab. Upon your own, Sir, we ſhall pray for wi. 

Fern. No, no, I'II not put you to the trouble. 5 
Tab. And help you out of Furgatory. 

Fern. Ahl my Purgatory is in this world: and 5 A 
young Wife my Tonnenter. Good og her to me. 5 : 24 

" [Exit Fablage - 
Let me ſee, Linn lo my — — but then I have 
fav'd my Money; all Daughters are loſt to their "IL Lt 
rents, one time or other; why then the cheapeſt way of 
getting rid, of em, is always the beſt for the Family. 
If Frederick has got her, and will play the honourable 
Fool to marry her, for Love, that is, without a Penny | 
of Portion; he is in the way of repenting his 
and not I, I take it; but then I ſhould benen 
her to my old Friend Franciſco why, my old Friend 
Franciſco is lackily rid of a damn d young, Wite, that 
would as ety « have made him a——— _, 
Enter Julia and Fabian. wy -. 

Jul. A what, Huſband 2 As who? You are . „ 
bringing your filthy Compariſons into the Family: Jorn 
put this Buſineſs ſo often EF: Hed, it may fall 2: 
upon your own, one. day. = 

Fern. Fie, fie, Wie, I did. not Menn ths Shaturs: RES 
dutiful Daughter of mine I was reflecting upon; blefs ©} 
us! I warrant you, What a Penitent ſhe will be in a I 
lde time! We ſhall have her come wich her Looks _ 
| ONE z< . down, 


78 


32. Tbs e 40 


down, and her Belly up, full ef che Repo | 
"84 Piriful Petition for 28 and Portion. 8 " 
Jil. Not it ſhe be wiſe: What en * 
| but the leaſt Senſe of what it is to be Happy, would no! 
prefer Want, Hunger, any — to ſock an Intolerabl 
_— „ 
© Fern: Why then you are of ker Opinion it bead 
3 Have a care of making me ſo. 
Fern. Fhall have cave ofother Peoples making yuh 
Jul. Jealouſy and ill Uſage en | 
Fern. A good Opportunity may do more. 

| Ful. One with the other, Huſband. | 
=. | Fern. W ou d make. Ju Fan no to from ; your Hr 
? ES Pp E Ay. and run to ae Man too; any thing 
EY 8 720 if my Virtue would permit _—_ 
Fern. Your Virtue! ah! when I fland to the Mey 
of your Virtue, I'll be contented to fall by that Folh; 
No, no, I have a Trick worth two on't: PII keep ju 
out of the Temptation, and then tis not much matte 
whether you have any Virtue, or no. 


Ful. Pray do, lock me ap, that your N nn b 
Know you dare not truſt me at your Kinſman's Wedding 7 
Fab. Sir, you and my Mother are invited: Pilleryi * 
your Relation, and will take it ill if you dog t £o. will 
Fern. Yes, yes, Wife, we will 5 
Fab. Or I ſhall be diſappointed. —_ „, 
Fern. Hanging Days . 3 To 6 Ks 

to ſee. the Execution of a Huſband: They have he Refi 
their Jeſt lon enough upon me, Thall be glad. to nee Ip 
in my Turn. s, tis a publick W is it m in 
255 Why, what's that to the e b 
Fab. Tis kept publicly. 4 a Way, 
Fer x. Why ? ? So much the * 3 ei ich 7M than 
of you,” Wife : Thefe publick Entertainments ſe ld piace 
40 any n hurt, but thoſe * make em. All ch 55 


youn | 
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Or, the Iunctew Adulter). 33 
it, wih ung Fellows I know will be deſigning upon the new 
Mary's Woman; you muſt not take it ill, Wife ;every 
hat bare in their Turn, yon have had yours already. When 
ould not Huſband invites, tis @ fort of a mannerly Gratitucs 
olerade oo be civil ts his Wiſe: | 

ab. They fay b . dances. vin the 
dem? ride, the Huſband pays the Pidler. 

7 Fern: AY, ay: let em all danee with her; if Cuckelds 
Joan ud honeſtly declare themſelves, their Number would 
| go near to keep em in Countenance:;, I hope to fee em 
ſo much e . an in at his 
Neighbour. OR ot Lin 


; A ICY YZ" 7 5 
21 * D e Sol e 


77 war -A 


: $CENE. e Zak. 2 oos 
_ Cui with Frederick, and Vienta in Man, HU, 
8 are the frangeſt Woman in the World, 
run away frown your Father, and then ſeropls | 
to marty the Man you ran to- 5 : 
vid. That will admit of  Serapls, Sir. 
Fred, Dot you believe I love ur 
Vid. O, yes, Sir, — — aj be 
good, I believe: But that prefett Inelination TS 
will it laſt; befeeck you * 
Fred. "There's « Queen e deer me- 
via. When that begins to tire, Seh thlag > the 
"IN work for the wearing; they fay, how trary Huſban 
" "HY egections win you Have upon the Mitter?” You'wi 
ind oat a thoaſtind pretty things: your ebuld have done 
vith my Portion; dut not one civil thing with my Per- 
ſon, without it: The Woman that plays the Fool my 
Way, in running from her Friends, maſt have more | 
than ſhe can carry about ber, to be welcome n 
Place; aud Mar age is only for Life, toy hy 7 
deer Igad, ſhe's in che Right en' r. L 
£29: 8 3 5 Car. 


Fd 


5 
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© aw: Acad, 3 
\ Car, What can you fay to this, Frederick? 
Vid. Nay he can ſay more than I can believe, I af 
ſure you: But I won't put him to the Expence of hi 
. Conſcience. When I ſee which wa my Brother's Pla 
works upon my Father, I ſhall be abe to tell you more 
of my Mind. In the mean time I have the Privilege of 
my Diſguiſe, to be at the Entertainment of this hone 
Fred. But you'll: get fuck - a Halt oe enz the 
Via. When you ger ns Grof“ em, you muſt Keep 
me out of em; that will be your way, I believe; not 
but if you care for a e 1 285 have a ny gu 
ene upon me. 
Fred. As how pray? 4 
via. Why, I have done too much wich vou, to d 
any thing with any body 5 re be twice ru 
away with, 1 warrant yon. erer G. 
Fred. I dare rely upon ee er, Viet 
Now, Carlos, every thing's to your Mind. 
Car. I have taken a great deal of Pains. to bring i 
about. The Severity of my. Siſter's Widowhood, was 
- the only bar to my Hopes n ſavour of her Son. 
N This Marriage has, remoy'd, that. 
V 
Fred. How will you be able to Anale 'em for the 
Service they .have done you? T's 
Car. The Service pays it ſelf: we _ a pleasd I 
ſhould have viſited em with an Epithalamium, to bleſs 
their Endeavours; but I have a Sonnet is pretty well to 
the Purpoſe. Strike up, Boys Tis. not en, matter 
. whether my Brother be alive, or, no-. Lid. 
Enter Victoria. 
vis. No News of the Bio dare Fett 
Car. We are going to ſummon em. 
78. By this time, I ſuppoſe, they may be glad ofa 
e Excuſe to be rid 1 G ID 
9 4 8 ON G, 


Or, The Innocent roms | 55 N 


80 NG, Set by Mr. Purcel, and Sung by 7 
Mrs. On: 7 
| H K Pd: is over, the Battle is pat, 
7" The Nymph had her Fears, but 22 ventur d at . 
She try'd the Encounter, and when it was done, | 
She ſmil”d at her Folly, and own'd ſhe had don. 
By her Eyes aue diſcover the Bride has been 2. 3 
Her Bluſbes berome her, Ber Paſſion is eas - 
She em her Jo. and affetts to hook 3 | 
If foe fighs, * 'tis for Sorrow * tis 180 /o * 
II. 
Appear 54 you vi „ne, ' both 2 and FE 5 
All you, æubo have carry'd that Burden too long, 
Who have laſt precious Time, and you who are FIR 
Betray'd by your Fears, between doubting and choofing : . - 
Dries nearer, and learn what will ſettle your Minds | | 
You'll find your ſelves hapfy, when once you are hind. . 1 
— wiſely refokve the fauces Venture to un, . 
"TT Loſe litt, and much to be won 


pode Villeroy 3 10 . by 
Vil. Who! $ 's there? my Carlos! Frederick! O my Friends! 
Let me embrace you: Welcome, welcome all. 5 


What ſhall I ſay to you, that may expreſs 4 os 


My Thanks for this Good - Morrow)? at a tine * 
Car. Fred. Femme Jo EE, 
Vil. 1 have it ſure: 

All that this Liſe can give me; he muſt be 

More than a Man who can be happier. _ 

I am ſo much tranſported with the Thoughts 

Of what I am, I know not what I do 

My 1/abella ! but poſſeſſing her, 

Who would not loſe himſelf? You'll pardon n me: 

Oh! Ten was nothing wanting to my Souls 

a 0 4- ior | 


4 * 
2 * 4 


7 * 
ES 


— 


| 


| cCulars, we might be the better for the Story. 


The Labour of my Fancy, and Worm" 


85 te Mens Ma nikon. 
But the kind Wiſhes of my | loving Friends ; 


7 di 
Ang now I have yen to rejoice with me * 
Where are my Servants? . | ( 
Gentlemen, this Purſe vin tel you that l thank yu WM ; 
5 [7a the Muficl. } 
Where, where are WE 5 1 bis Servant. ryir 
Are my Friends invited ? Is every ON in order? tion 
You cannot be too buſy in your Care. / 
Pray put on your beſt Looks, 2s well ao Clothes, If 

Gold, that does every thing, ſhall make rote: 
an Invitation in your Face 0 
To every one you fre, no matter who, Rs } 
Pl double all your Wages ; nothing appety © -15 me. 
Within theſe Walls, hut Plenty, Mirth Nn Goes. 15 4 
An univerſal Face of Jey and Lowe. 3 per 
Fi Why this is Wonderful 1 00 | 
wn o when you all get Wives, and fda; mine, w] 

: Ns (If dach another Woman can be found) | 


” You will rave too, dote on the Dear Content, _ Fa 

3 in their Praiſe, put of all bound: 

No matter what the Fools of Form dall By, 4 . 5 

Let em believe us mad ; we'll pity them, 

| And der dull Want of knowing how w Love. 
Car. If you would walk calwly, 1 


Fil. Particulars t How 3. which way tall Ty 
To utter my ſull Blids ? Tis. m my Head. 
Tis in my Heart, and tes up ll wy Sal 


A Birth of Jay, to be diſelos d fo . 
Imagination muſt devour it fell. 
About ſome twelve Months hence: I gt: de 
To ſpeak plain Senſe ; and then Fll tell 0", of pets 
Vie. This Matrimony would be a Hear nby OG, 
If the firſt Night would laſt always. 
Vil. Sir, I ee Pray forgive ne. 


bl 


—_ 


Or, The . * 


1 Fe e dv 
Car. A Friend I a «1:3 11.7 3 

u WH 7/7 Who is he? 
ck, Via. Sir, I 8 juſt ow the Procipies of Mar- 
*. cying ; and come her to try whether E like the Condi- 


tion in my Friends, before F venture on 't m ſelf. 
Vil. Oh Sir! You can't db; better: 
I ſhall make Converts of you all in tina. 
[Servant zoe: l Pl Eur. 
a He does not know you. - - 
Via. Tm glad on't; twould een uon 
me, if he did, which I have no mind to at preſent. 
Fred. He might take the Privilege of 4 Relation, 
perhaps to cenſure your Conduct. 

Vie. That is to ſay, you would if you durſt: But 
when I marry you, I'll give you leave, _ | 
Car. Does N bn of Fabian's Plot upon hu 
Father?“ - 
Fred. Ves; and approves of ity Gaby Good of he 
Family: That was the chief Reaſon of inviting him 

vil. Unlucky Accident! My Brother the Archbiſhop 
| of Malines, intending for Bruxelles, is taken deſperately 
ill; My Letter N me to be with kim Lag It 


i- 


muſt be ſo. 43. 
Fred. Pic hand d- FE 0-21 Fat | 
Car. To leave —— "0 UN i [Fang 
Vil. But having the Poſſeſſion of my lone, $075 Ste 

I am the better able to ſupport hos KITS 


This Abſence, in the Hopes of my Rem. N 

Car. Your Sta will be but * : 

Vil. It will ſeem long. Lo 
What fayhyai-to cling Wines, oy TOY 
mee, ore | 

Fred. We wait: wait: upon you. 063; Rd] 

8 * „ are Began too : : = 


_— 


+7 


. ding, - and goes a great way- 


Fl 
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| You're a bold Man to marry my erben 


Without her Father's leave: 2 —— nn 


But we'll take Pains to make up all again. Ban, 


Enter Sampſon, and Nurſe.” 
Samp. Ay, marry Nurſe, here's a Maſter: indeed 
He'll double our Wages for us! If he comes on as faſt 


| with my Lady, as he does with her Servants, we are 
all in the way to be well pleas d. 


| Nurſe. ep in bro W Sn anne if ſhe be in as goo 
a one 

Samp. If the bs, marry we may re they have 
begot it upon one another.. 

Nurſe. Well! why don't you go back again to your 


old Count? Yow thought your Throat cut, I warrant 


you, to be turn'd out of a Nobleman's Service. 
' Samp. For the Future, I will never ſerve in a Houſe, 


where the Maſter, or Miſtreſs of it lies fingle : They 
| 205 out of Humour with every Body, when they are 
t 


pleas'd themſelves. Now this going to Bed toge- 


mmer makes every thing go well: . There's Mirth, and 
133 Money firing about, when thoſe matters go as they 
1 nt Uo. - 


Nurſe adde i good Bed, fellow, Samphon— 

- Samp, Ah Nurſe! A good Bedfellow is a very good 
But, what now my 
Lady is marry'd, I hope we ſhall have Company come 


to the Houſe ; There's ſomething always coming from one 


Gentleman or other, upon thoſs: n od my 
Lady loves Company. ' 

Nurſe. Add ſo, my Maſter ! we muſt ot be for (Ex. | 

Enter Villeroy and F „ 

Vil. You ſay, tis innocent. 


Fab. Only a ſleeping Draught, 4b pant frog 


- Jome of his ill Humours : When it works; he'll be 


thought to have tippled too much, that's all: III noe 
n little /Frouble, Karel FAST 
Fil. Is he coming? 3 fal 


7 7 Ye F e 59 


Fab. He $ below ; ; I'll way-lay him with a Bottle i in 
2 Corner, and give him his Doſe before you ſee him. 
Vil. That as you Pleaſe. ad tell the Company : 
The Bride will wait upon em. | Wt 22 goes our. | 


Iſabella. 
Fuer labela. 
My 1/abella! O the Joy of my Heart! 
That I have leave at laſt to call you mine. 
When I give up that Title to the Charms 
Of any other Wiſh, be nothing mine. 
But let me look upon you! View you well; 
This is a Welcome Gallantry indeed. 
T durſt not ack, but it was kind to grant, 

Juſt at the time: Diſpenſing with * oo. 
Upon-our Bridal-Day. p „ 
Jha. Black might be ominousz _ oY 

I would not bring ill Luck along with m. 
Vil. Oh! if your, melancholy Thoughts could As 
With ſhifting of your Dreſs—Time has done Cures 2 
Incredible, this way, and may again. W 
'Tis ſomething that the Face of Heav'n appears 
Darken'd, and hid fo long in Mourning Veils : 
When breaking Clouds divide, they make a way 
For the bright Sun to ſmile upon the Day. _ 
Jaa. J could have wiſh'd, if you had thought it *. 
Our Marriage had not been fo public. x 
vil. Do not. you grudge me my Exceſs of Love: 
That was a Cauſe ft could not be conceal'd : 
Beſides *twould injure the Opinion 
I have of my good Fortune, having you 3 
And leſſen it in other Peoples Thoughts, 
Buſy on ſuch occaſions to enquire, | 
Had it been private. 
„ Re 5 1 
Enter Carlos, Frederick, Victoria, ober Men and Women, | 
Fil. Oar Friends too, who come in to the den F 


60 a Faru he 


Of our bad Fortune, have an honeſt Right, . 
In better Times, to ſhare the good with us. . 
Car. Wecometochin that Right, to ſhare your Joy. 
| Fred. To wiſh you Joy; and find it in our ſelves; | 
For a Friend's Happineſs reflects a Warmth, ' | 
A kindly Comfort, into every * 
That is not envious. 
Fil. He muſt be a Friend, 
Who is not envious of a Happineſs 
So abſolute as mine; but if you are 
(As I have Reaſon to believe you are) > 
Concern'd for my Well-being, there's the G- 
Thank her for what J am, and what muſt be 
Vid. Is not this better than lying alone, Miu? | 
Car. You'll take my Advice another time, Siſter. 
Fred. You Ladies are hard to be perſuaded to oleaſe 
} your ſelves: But you know when you are well I hope. 
Car. When you are well pleas'd he means, Sifter. You 
are a Judge, and within the Degrees of Compariſon, 
| having had a Huſbangl before. [ fa. un away. 
Vi. Carhs, what have you done? A rifing Smile 
Stole from her Thoughts, juſt e on her Cherk, 
And you have dafht it. vg 
Car. I am ſorry fort. 6 
 -— Fil. My beſt Friends will forgive me, when I, own 
6-4 I muſt prefer her Peace to all the World. 
Pray let us bury every thing that's pat; 
Look forward to the kindly coming Hour. 
I have a Proſpect of ſufficient ms... 
Would you had all, to entertain your Hopes, 
And draw you on to everlaſting Love. 
Ester Fernando, Julia and Fabian. Eg 
Fern. Why, fo, ſo, all goes well, I fee: Wiky you 
' Joy; Couſin. I am an old Fellow, but I muſt foe 
| your Bride. ¶ Ki is Ber.] A fine Woman truly! I have 
had two or three Glaſſes to her health already: I defign 


R ha. | = : 


/ 


0% mY Huben Mbultevy, 


Vil. Why, foyou thai, Couſir3 M! fome Wine. 
5 [6 Serwanes. 
Fern. why that 5 well Gd; ; Ai fome Wine. Bur 
one word with yon — Yr 
Jul. Trübe you! E 
Viet. If my Father” does ngt. T ta hve the Pha 


ſure of teazing him. 


Jul. Your Brother has mken care char he ſhall know 


be pes ki pondaiod s FR Fitoalt have kd yous 
Jil. What, Couſinn 

Een. Why, that there goes a giear ded? of Pains to 
ep a handfoms' WiKe to ones felft remembet-F told. 
m ſo. 

Vil Take PE your own, Couſin, : * 
Fern. Why, that's true too—f Sees Vid r ink hut ] 
here are yo? how!- YE DE mee de” wich this 
entlewoman, Friend? © | =] 
Vie. Fwodd have fomething: todo with her, "if you 
ould let us alone. ; 
Fern. Tis by 0 nb es indeed.” Ly 
Vid. Gall cs hey erke. APE i 
a | 
fern. No kan done in the leaſt, = AO Nt RD 
Vid. You look like a civil 1 9 6 


Fern, Oh, a very civit Perſon. 
Via. You may n — hank 
good Word for me: 27095 5 
lern. Why, ſo I 1 Ly e « god Whnd 
you indeed. -jBut-for your Comfort, I can tell you, 
has the Grace never to mind what I fay to her. 
Vis. agua e e prog * © 
nnen . A 8% 
fern. I never doubted llt. 2 
/12. I ſuppeſe you' muy” bb boy *Oraikifarher 3 tts 
RO you know,” ore. fe you Family. 
+ | Fern. 


R 


n . 
| 6 A 
9 


J 5; 


62 9 e Farb Manxtaor; 


2 Fern. And why her Grandfather, pray? 
Fae. Becauſe you look to be about thoſe Years of 
Diſcretion. ane [> RF Fg 
Fern. Come you are an idle A to talk a 
this rate to my Wife, and before my Face too, 
Vid. How, Sir, your Wife | Is he your. Wie, ir! 
Fern. I am her Huſband, Sir. 
Jia. I beg your Pardon again, Sir; 1 Was in Wie 
Fern. 1 know you were ; you were in hopes. to make 
me a Cuckold: but you are an impudent Fellow for your 
Hopes; and fo get you gone Dad Bulls. Hz! 
what's the matter with me | 
I. e Why, Huſband, what's 85 tho . 
Fern. I am fo drowſy all on the fudden——[Teum 
Fil. The Glaſs ſtays for you, Fernanab. 
Fern. I'll drink no more. Wife let us go "I 
Fred. One Glaſs to the Bride, Sine | aus + 
Fern. Oh, are you there? Von have a Daughter o 
mine in keeping, I take it; wiſh you Joyof her. [ lawn, 
Fred. Your Wiſhes will go a great way to't, Sir. 


Fern. No farther ;-[Yawzs.] they will go vo farther] 
tell you. Wiſe, Wife, let us be going, Wife. Sure! 4 

am Enchanted [Yaun 

Fil. Come, come, Fernando, "OY: wall take you 
Daughter into Favour, I know, - pr Sh 
Fern. Pray give me leave 2l Yarn! p; 
Car. To depart in Peace. £4 mt Ii 
Fern. What I ought to do-[Yawny and fallinto Cha In, 
Vi. We ſhall know when he riſes. - 77 
Vil. 1 leave you to conſider 1. | 55 42 Gal 


2 | —— Upon his Plow. „ 

1 | r#.: Wiſe, Wiſe, come along wich n me, 

SE * PII take care of my ks ae no note 
Come as ſoon as you can to me. 

| Fabian has Fernando carry'd PIE 1 4 Chai 

. e. Now Madam, I ee You-[7 


1 


\ 9 
- 7 . 


-# 5 > 2 
5 — 


or, The Innocent Adultery, 63. 
"Brad. What have we here? e 


Vil. Something is well meant: | © ro 
Let us receive it ſo, Pray: ts my Friends. 4 4 0 „ 


An Entertinenbet of Dan cing; after which > Sag 
ſent by an unknown H ſet on _— 
Purcel and "ang by Mrs. Hip.” 

g 
\F Sigh and own'd my Los.. 
Nor did the, Fair my Paſſion di diſapprove : ok SAP 20 
| A foft engaging Air, | 

Not often ant to. cauſe Deſpair, _.. .. .. .., _ .... ., 
Decdard, ſhe. gave. Attention to my Pray re 7. $3 = ny 

She ſeem d to fity my Diftreſs, Pg hs 

dd ] oxpetted nothing 22 „ 

Than what her * Look ches now ee, ; 
IL 


4] 


| 188 * Chaz ge A. 7 ak e 
Pe a s Pro 5 fab promis 7. a 7 "OX 
| Sh's robb'd of pp race” e 
That, agu Pity in „ 

Aud cold, forbidding Frowns ſupply their Place. 
But while ſhe flrives to chill Pere. 

Her brighter Eyes fach Warmth inflire, At | 

She checks the Flame, : "but cannot r quench the Fire. 


Vil. You: have ack! minded this poor Pantry. 

Ja. 1 minded what you fl hes e 19 an wer, 
I'm forry for the Cauſe. | red gn e An 

Vi]. O could I think, a | 4; oy 
Could I perſuade my ſelf, that. your Dit: 3 
For me, or for my Abſence, had employ d yew, 
But you are all poſſeſs d another — 0 5 | - 4 f 
1 ſhall be Jealous of this Rival, Grief. 1 
That you indulge; it ſits ſo near your 5 Sits c ũ 47 A 
3 is not com 7 zn Love!) nid £2 
1 ae e ee 2 


- 


64 We Fir A | Minzihons, 


We come. You, Carlu, 
Will a& a Brother's Part, till my Wars 
And be the Guardian here. All, all I have, 


eee tha ID. . 
Our Dinner calls upon us: Would I had 3 
An Entertainment that could ſfpeak, my Jay, _ „ ” 


And Thanks to this kind Company. Lead on. 
Long ſuffering Lovers would canſent to ſtay, 


Fer e Reward of ſuch a Night and Day. : 
4 TEN Carlos . the Bride. WY. - 
| Who 

| WJ A ala $0 * 


ACT W. SCENE 1 wy 


8 0 ENE The Monaſtery, Burying-Place, Fer- 
nando' Tomb; Jaqueline, op n areſs'd fo 
Proceſſion. | 


Enter F e with þ Cats, F were ien 


e N [Ee 
F my Be E ſatisfied, and expect the Conſequence) 
| No if I don't auſwer your Expectations, quer Wat u 
rely upon me for a Miracle again. 
Fal. Ohl but this/is carrying the ]el 1. 
= too-far ;: Inn Dax du ma. 
3 Vis. Aiters have 1 . ive ha 
* Fab. This is his Tomb. 
i Car. Then here lies an hou Fellow, who if hi 
| Wife would- have heard Reaſon) - wight have been 
Cuckold, and conſequently'yons to Heavin. 
3 Jul. But now hes buvied, "tis too: late, you k kay 
1 to think ef ending him that Wax. 
Can Oh Virus! Virtue !: what am Enet carr: 
| to a Woman's god Tnclinations! e i 


. A * 
# ; $23 2 
3 < 2 4 1 S . 
* 328 - wy * N = * 
> An... TN ” 1 * 65 bo 
1 Ss 2 3 
F „ * 1 1 , 7 W =” She . 2 Ly 
wy ATED EATS OS A RE Id as ta * A 


Or, The Inhdcent Adultery; 65 
Jul. A'traubleſome Companion indeed, if one knew 
how to be honeſtly rid ont: Can you adviſe me? 
Car. Nay, take your own way; youare paſt adviſing, 
it ſeems; for-a Woman to play the Hypocrite, and 
counterſeit Virtne, when he ente een | 
mon thing - un £226 0m 1:00 J 
Jul. But to play the Hypovite, 5 
Car. To pretend to be a Woman of Pleaſure, and 
not to have the Benefit of the Character aid 
Jul. Is what, it tems, you are not apquainted with. 
But for the future, Sir, you may ———— Waun, 
eee be eee eee ban | 
Enter a Servant, © 


PET PP Was de er The 


le, | 


_ How? I'muft look about me then, I'll gowith 
C H Exif <vith the Ser wont. 
7 Sir e 1 think 7 Thear K 6a 
Fab. wen be” fri cath vegane, — 
5 700 pleaſe. ¶ Jaqueline cih . faiging in Procę fon 
[Fernando puſhes off the Tomb: , and flares about. ” 
Fern, Heigh ho! Where am mer ois n 700 
hat wou'd you. have with me? ba? 
Jag. Bleſs me! what do I fee? dA 
Fern, 
du may raiſe the Devil before you ars aware of ** 1 
ire had tos mueh of his COmpany already.” | 
thi A pp 1 e thee; if chow art the 
Hen od n S167 1 
c Oh! $038; Ie none of the Devils dg 
tare ſeen him very lately. oY "ey 8 OF 
Jag. What art thou: 
fern. Truly that's a very dard Queſion a bebe; 
den J was in the Land of the Living, my Name was 
dad, an Old, * Covetous Fellow ; bur what | 
| Lam 


Meſenger will deliver fe th ho body, but your .. 


66 ' The FaTAtU MARRIAGE ; 
I am in this Country, whether I am Fernando, or no— 
Fag. Fernando!” hp Wah OO what mg 
ao ee Grave! e . 
Fern. From alter 1 am eme or e am 
going. I can't tell you: but I have been in very bad 
Company I remember ; I have ſeen the Devil. 
Jag. Our Prayers are heard; we have been faſting, 
and praying der our of Purgatory, ee wert 
buried. - 2721. Bt 
Fern. Buried ! kits I been ed too? ' 
Jag. And now coming by the Grave in Proceſicn, 
» ids a Miracle 18 29240 427 hay: to bring thee to 
Life again 5 e . 
Fem, Nay, if, Lam alire again, . tis a Min that's 
ern; but are you | fure I  amaliye 2... 
2g. Why, don't you find you 11 1 
1 Alas} Sir, I have been ſo oſten miſtaken of late 
I dane know what to ſay tot: I: thou ora 
Purgatory. and, ſtood 1 in't a good whi bat there's nd 
_ gontending-with;the Devil in hig o ;Munjons, yo 
know; 1 yas cd in cauſes. my ſelf, gt la a dea 
55 manage 8 . 8 of 
Jag. Oe be thank6) far a good wits and 
Son, they have ſhewn themſelves ſo in their Sorrow f 
you, ever ſince you were bury d. 
Fern. Ay, ay, eat en! ow. have chey dn 
| fince I leſt em? . 1 FF : | 
Jas. They have made a | hand fiſts their Sorrow 
pretty well over now; but twas a great While beta 
- they were to be comforted ; a great while indeed beſa 
they could be perſuaded to 125 vou; . 
by the Living, you know. b 
Fern. That's very truiee. 8 
Jag. Your Son Fabian, upon your: Death; was 1 
leas'd out of the Monaſtery; it had been a pity, } 
pn a good Hate thould. have ,wramted an Heir 
ht 


or, The Innocent aul. 67 
furn. Ay, fo it had indeed. | AL 
„„ L 0 4 
Fern. So, ſo, competent, and enough for me; as it 

is, I ſhall be glad to enjoy it a little longer, I believe: I 

thank you, Sir, for bringing me to it again. But my 

Wife, is my dear Wife well? Lou know her too? 

Jag. She has had a great many good Offers, ſince your 

Death; and truly tw-as very much for a young Widow - 

to refuſe em; but ſhe reſolves nhever to marry again. 

Fern. Alack-a-Day ! I am beholden to * 

Jag. They ſay you were jealous of her—— —— 

. Fern, Indeed Lam, very much beholden to her.” 

Jag. That you were extremely jealous. |: 

Fer. Alas! alas! I do confeſs it; Las an old Fool; and 
ſhe was too good for me: But if ever I ſee her again 
Jag. Here they come, elbe ee e 

pray learn to value em. it; ? 

Enter Fabian, Julia Frederick, nigh Vas. 
Fab. Is't t poſſible! nien * r 
Jul. What! rin From: the dead we 
Fab. May I believe my Eyes? We « 55 ” | 
Fr. AY ay, you ay ative your Ten . 

Jul. The very Shfowd my Huſband was bury'd int 
Fern, The very ſame, the very ſame; pray help me 

out on't, as ſoon as you can, for I look but oddly, I believe. 
Tab. Well enough truly, Sir, for à Man that has been 

bury'd. Vou Took: well enough, but you ſmell a b 0 

the Place you come from, that I muſt. own: to you. 

[Fernando frells beh. 

Fern, Nay like enough, cho I don't perceive it ny 
ſelf; but hve I been bury'd long enough to ſtink then ?_ 
Fab. Fie, Sir, ſtink! you don't poſitively ſtink ; you 
have only an earthy Savour, or ſo, with lying © in the 

Grave without eating; that's all, I believe. 

Fern. Nay, When I was alive} my Breath vas none 


NSS ˙1 ue” * | 


„ F 
| Fab. Nr 
Fern. Als Wife! W age __ upon 


20 Alas! — EN 
Fern Upon the account of my Jealouſy : hoe I de. 
ſerv'd it: nnn HP T hall never 
„ eee 
Ful. A ( Gwe tans 2a, 
Fm. Nay, you ſhall-henceforward go when and where 
Fon pleaſe; come when, and how you pleaſe; ſay what, 
and to whom you pleaſe; and infine, if you have a mind 
to be-reveng'd of. me, you ſhall. make me what you 
_—_ And chat E am fre will pleaſe you. 
Ful. Leave that ta me, Huſband: ' | 
-- Fern. Fabian, e 
5 . | 
World, that put me in mind of you: Ell ſettle half my 
Eſtate upon you in preſent; and when I dip+—who's that, 
Frederick? You marry'd my Daughter I member - 
Vic. Indeed, Sit, L had more Gaaca, than to diſpoſe 
oſ my ſelf without your Conſent, and more Reſpect for 
your Family, than to marry any Man without a Portion. 
ND. H yen pleaſe m we a Blefing to our Endes. 
vours, we have 9 oc 20 N. te n 
— Graiteiaber. 9 12 
Fern. Why hat's well id: You Jun ay Conſent: 
| marry her, IX e- gig mp wil 
pie pi goed f* e ago i ns 
Fred. In what, Sie? 
Fred. In maleing'me a Grandfacher 3. Iam ſo over- 
joy's that I am alive again, I care e 
* I have to provide for. tt | 
Viet. You ſee the Fruits of Jealouſy. - 
Fred. T'll keep out of Purgatory I warra 
Fx. O don't name it, goed Son- in-Law: Thall neyer 
get: it out of . mind: that's certain. nee; Gn 


wit, * Nenamy Dame e your 1 
terceſſon and Piety ; ſinc you haue brought me to Liſe 
again, you ſhall have no. Cauſe, for the future, to wiſn 
me Dead: Same fifty Y cans bene I may be contented 
w go to/Heavin ; withaut calling by the wg. 

In the mean time, Huſhands — my Story, 
* 66; e © {Exeunt. 


WI7) 
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433 


Ss c E NE who CY | ot A is 
Biron an Bellſord jut arriv'd 
Tri wil ve ann: We arogot 1 
home at laſt. 9 4 
Biel. We have got our Legs at Liberty ;. and. Liboriy 
is home, here eder we. 8⁰² Tho! anine e in 
England 
Bir. Pray let moeall this yours: Re what Team vom 
mand in Bruxelles, you ſhall find your own. J have a 
Father here, who perhaps, eien Leven. dee Ablencn, - - 
and cofting him nothing in my Travels, may be glad 
to ſee me. You know m ee 4 Heu. 


How does my Beard become: mo? 
Bel. Juſt as vont have it, *is natural, and not 
your own. 8 


Bir. To- morrow you thall Ae tend e 
early as you 8 TRS is the Houſe ; . ob 
krv'd the Street. 

Bel. I warrant you; ; Tae vue 6 make, ber. 
come to yσl | 

Dir. — hom fome Aba, tha oat oblige | 
me to be private. . - 

Bel. A gocd Bed is the rend Affair, that 1 dee * 
1 mg age Directions will u n 


5 Oe? 269 157 2289) * 
| 5 iron 


"TY ae: 21 L 
* Fer - 
* 3 

5 


5 | ” yp The! ar Ma aer; | 
Biron knocks again. Lempiln. int to-lim. 
Seng. Who's bels? What e e 0p 
Bir Is your Lady at home, Friend? 
— Why, truly Friend, it is my an een 6 to 
e. impertinent Queſtions : But for my Lady's being 

at home, or no, that's juſt as my Lady pleaſes. 
Bir. But how ſhall I know, whether it pleaſes her or no? 
- Samp. Why, if you'll take my Word for it, you may 
carry your Errand back again: She never pleaſes to ſee 
any body at this time of Night, that ſhe does not know; 
and by the length of your Beard, you may be grown out 
of her Remembrance. | 
| DS Bir. But T have Buſineſs; . and you don t know how 
=. that may pleaſe her. | 
bn 4 „ Sanp. Nay, if you Ki Buſineſs, ſhe is the beſt Judge 
Whether your Buſineſs will pleaſe her or no: : Therefore [ 
will proceed in my Office; and know of my Lady, whe- 
or 12 ihe is pleas d to be at home, or W e 
T2 K. Ester Nurſe to them. 
SY Who's that you are ſo buſy withal ? Me thinks 
might have found out an anſwer in fewer Words: 
it Sampſon, you love to hear your ſelf prate ſometimes, 1 
= 2 well as your Betters, that I muſt ſay for you. Let ha 
BB 3 1 me come to him ; who would you ſpeak with? N t 
4 E With you, Miſtreſs, if you can help me to ſpeak 4 
1 to 8 't 
1 ; „Sir, I can help you in a clvil way: But e 
3 2 kan no body 40 your Buſineſs but my Lady? % : 
B.. Not ſo well; but if you'll aur her this Ring, . 
N we'll know my Buſineſs better. * 
Fo - Nurſe. There's no Love- Letter in it, 1 9 You e 
J like a civil Gentleman: In an honeſt way I ax 

 _ bring you an Anſwer. r 
Bir. My old Nurſe, only a little older! They fa 
dhe Tongue grows always : Mercy on mie ! then hers 
is ſeven Years 7 85 ſince I left her. | Yet there; 
wp! , ſomething 


— 


emething in hos Servants Folly, - 1 aſs, 
cautious Conduct of. the F amily appea 15 1 In 
their e Well, Mi — 
Murſe returns... $1 25 F [7 


2 Nurſe. 7 have deliverd your Ring, Sir; pray Heav'n | 

you bring no bad News along with vou. 457 
07 Bir. Quite contrary,” I hope. 
jay Nurſe. Nay,” I hope ſa too; but my Lakin very 
foe nuch ſurpriz'd when I gave it her: Sir, Lam but a Ser- 
W; ant as a body may ſay, but if you Il walk in, that I may 
oat ut the Doors, for we keep very orderly Hours, I can 

how you into the Parlour, and help you to an Anſwer, 
hs jerhaps, as _— as thoſe that are var: Lee. 
re [ | CNET 15 * 8 8 
wy SCENE, 4 Heb Chamber, 

Anima Servant Jreading a has 

. 1 Enter Iſabella. "I 
5 18 heard of Wirehes, Magick Spell, and : 
Let Charm, d of aa en t find 7 | 56 I: 

hat have malls Manche Baer from, her old Courſe; . 3 
hea he Sun has been eclips'd, the Moon drawn own 541 1 

| rom her Career,. ſtill pales, and ſubdu d : N . 

Bur the Abuſes of this under World - 10 A ; nA Ht 
5 07 believe all poſſible. This Rang, 07-7216 257-1 
ling his little Ring, with Necromantick Force, e 255 

5 nais d the Ghoſt of Pleaſure to my Fears: at autos. 
You Mur'd the Senſe of Honour, and of Love, 25 #17 95 | 
"ay vans ee m my ſelf: K 
Turſe not think of them n es e So * 55 
y fay all you when!Z want you? ud”; bath r 090 
— r res 1-2; 
here's Nufe, Ma , vie Geode. van. * . 
„ / , 


A r " * ju _ 
* 2 r a 


4 ane (n 94 1 nue, f 
This 3 warthe rd e of rol Sha a 
To Biron, my firſt Hesband: 1 muſt bluſh a 
Te think I have a ſecond: Bien dyd M 
| (Still tomy Loch at Cong; there's my Hope. - 
O] do I live to hope that he dy'd there! T 
It muſt be ſo: He's dead; andithis Ring left | 
By his laſt Breath, to fome known, faithful Friend, 2 

To bring me back again. nee ee 
That's all I have to truſt to ·— | 
My Fears were Woman's: I have view'd him all — 
And let me, let me ſay it to my ſelf, Th 
1 live again, and riſe but from his Tomb. Of 
© Bir. Have you fergoe me qe: 4 
© Fe. Forgot you! a 
Bir. Then farewel my Diſguiſe, and n my "PI 88 
I 7 My Tſabella ON EIA To 
= [He gue her, Al. leb med. 5 
&. Ha! y, g 
=_ Bir. O! come: again: ws 55 
= - 1 Biron ſummons thee to Liſe fl Love; Fron 
| 3 Once II had Charms to wake thee: For 
—_- Thy oncelev'd, ever loving Hudbaad call ;| 2 
4 Thy Biron ſpeales to the. 2 
4 Ja. My Husband I Biron „ 1 = 
Bir. Exceſs of Love, * for my Retum, _= 1 
Has over- powerd her I was whikms 5 * 
To take thy Sers ſoftneſs unprepardz. w 


n 
This Ecſtaſy has made my Weloome more . 
eee Words may eee Had | 


_ Falſe coin'd, and current only from the Ree * Bir, 
Without the Mind; but . N 1, 
And always ſpeaks the Heart. 11 At 6a 

955 Where have I been? uke lin b I wou' 
4 | #2" T kt Withot 


07 b W PW bo 
I know his Voice: My Life upon the Wing, PITS, 
ſe WY Hears the ſoft Lure that brings me back again: 

'Fis he himſelf, my Biton, the dear Mann; 

My true lov'd Husband Do I hold you faſt, 

Never to part again? Can I believe it? 

Nothing but you could work ſo great a Change, 

There's more than Life it ſelf in dying here: 

III muſt fall, 'tis welcome in theſe Arms. 

Bir. Live ever in theſe Arms. | 
1. But pardon me, 1 

Excuſe the wild Diſorder of 1 my Soul: | 8 

The ſtrange, ſurprizing, Joy of ſeeing you, 

Of ſeeing you again; diſtracted me: NY 
Bir. Thou everlaſting Goodneſs!  - -  _—- 7 
1a. Anſwer me: 0 | 

What Hand of Providence has brought you back — _ 

To your own Home again? O fatisfy e 

Th' Impatience of my Heart: I long to know 

The Story of your Sufferings. You wou'd think 

Your Pleaſures Sufferings, ſo long remov'd l 

From Iſabella's Love: But tell me all, E 

gr yur Thought confounds me. | 2 

My beſt Liſe; at leiſure, all. | 
Fo We thought you dead; killd at es. of I 
Bir. There I fell among the Dead; ax 2 

But Hope of Life reviving from my Wound, n 

1 was preſerv d, but to be made a Slave: * ng > 

| often writ to my hard Father, but never hd 

An Anſwer. F writ to thee too  - 
Ja. What a world af Woe 

Had been prevented, but in hearing from you 1 


tires, 


- Bir. Alas! thou could'ſt not help me. 1 

; : 1. You do not know how much I cou'd ha' de - 
At leaſt, I'm ſure I cou'd have ſyffer'd A: nh {© 
I wou'd have fold my ſelf to Slavery, ot e 


Without boner gy 'n up my Child, 


"D V 


* 


2 The FATAL Manzracr + 3 


Bir. My little Boy!  _ 

_ Te. My Liſe, but to have be 3 
You were alive —which now too late I find. _ (4iw. 
Bir. No more, my Love, complaining of the paſt, 
We loſe the preſent Joy: Tis over Price 
Of all my Pains, that thus we meet again, 

I have a thouſand Things to ſay to 8 

La. Wou'd I were paſt the Hearing. 5 Lid. 

Bir. How does my Child, my Boy, my Father too? | 


I hear he is living ſtill. 


Ja. Well both, both well; | 
And may he prove a Father to your Hopes, | 


_ we have found him none. 


Bir. Come, no more Tears. | 
Ta. Seven long Years of Sorrow for your Loſs, 


Have mourn'd with me——— 


Bir. And all my Days behind 


Shall be employ'd in a kind Recompence 


For thy Afiitions—Can't I ſee my Bo)? 
Ta. He's gone to Bed: I'll have him brought to you. 
Bir. To-motrow I ſhall ſee him; I want Reſt 


Vu lf, after my weary Pilgrimage. 


Jia. Alas | what ſhall I get for you? — [not 
Bir. Nothing but Reſt, my Love ! To-night I would 


B. known, if poſſible, to your Family; 
I ſee my Nurſe is with you; her Welcome | 


Wou'd be tedious at this time; 


<p To-morrow will do better. 


Ja. Tl diſpoſe of her, and order every ; thing 


E 7 As you wov'd have it. Tai. 


Bir. Grant me but Liſe, good Heaw n, and * the 
Means | 
To make this wond'rous Guan ſome . 


unn let me then forget her, if I can? 
Ol ſhe deſerves of me much more, " 4s RR 


* Can loſe for her, though I again cou'd * venture 


A Father, and his Fortune, for-her Love. 


3 5 You wretched Fathers! Ng as Fortune all. Not ot 


0 


u. 


it. 


ot to perceive that ſuch a Woman's Worth * 
Weighs down the Portions you provide your Gave: 
What has ſhe, in my Abſence, undergone ? 
muſt not think of that; it drives me back 
pon wy kei, the fated Cauſe of all. 
| Iſabella returns. 
Ia. Thar obey'd your Pleaſure : ; 
very thing is ready for o. 
Bir. I can want nothing here; poſſeſſing 
all my Deſires are carry'd to their aim 
f Happineſs; there's no room for a Wiſh, 
But to continue ſtill this Bleſſing to me: 
[know the way, my Love, I ſhall ſleep find 
Ja. Shall I help to undreſs you? EP 1 : 
Bir. By no means: | | 
['ve been ſo long a Slave to others Pride, TEE: 
To learn, at leaſt, to wait upon my ſelf 3 | 
ou'll make haſte after n [Goes 5 in. 


Ja, T'll but ſay my Prayers, and follow * 
My Prayers] no, I muſt ne er pray again. f 3 
Prayers have their Bleflings to reward our Hopes: 222 
But I have nothing left to hope for more. — 
hat Heav'n cou d give, I have enjoy'd; but now - * 
The baneful Planet riſes on my Fate. 
ind what's to come, is a long Line of Woes .- 1:17, 
Yet I may ſhorten it | — 
promis'd him to . | 3 OE 
s he without a Name? Biron, my Huſband: * x: 57 
o follow him to Bed my Mad! ha! * 
What then is illeroy ? But Yeſterday Hort WM 
That very Bed receiv'd him for its . FFF 


Yet a warm Witneſs of my broken Vows, . 
To fend another to uſurp his room. | -, 
© Ziron! hadſt thou come but one Day Ravi <>, - © 
I wou'd have follow'd thee through Beggar / 3 
Through all the Chances of this weary Life, ee. 
Wander'd the many ways of Wretchedneſs © _ 3 
PO. to find a dee Sr Grayez R 


3 And then to Reſt ſor ever: 


565 The FATAL ManRiacy; ; 


For that s the only Bed that's left me now. [Weeping 
What's to be done - ſor ſomething muſt be done. 
Two Husbands! yet not one! by both enjoy d, 


And yet a Wile to neither? hold my Brain 


This is to live in common! Very Beaſts, 
That welcome all they meet, make juſt ſuch Wives. 


- My Reputation | O, 'twas all was left me: 


The virtuous Pride of an uncenſurd Life; 
Which, the dividing Tongues of Biror's Wrongs, 
And F:lleroy's Reſentments tear aſunder, 


To gorge the Throats of the blaſpheming Rabble. 


This is the beſt of what can come To- morrow, 
Beſides old Baldevin WC in my Ruin: 


z : I cannot bear tx e 
Therefore no Morrow: Ha! a lucky Thought 
Works the right way to rid me of em all; 


All the Reproaches, Infamies, and Scorns, 
That every Tongue and Finger will find for me. 
Let the juſt Horror of my Apprehenſions 


But keep me warm no matter what can come. 


Tis but a Blow if it ſhould miſs my Heart, 
But every Part is mortal to ſuch nm : 


| Yet Nin ifs him fa. — 


Have a laſt Look to heighten my Deſpair, h 
parts 7% 223 Going. 


Biron areers her. 5 
Bir. Deſpair! and Reft for ever! Iabilla! 


AI Theſe Words are far from thy Condition; 
And be they ever ſo. I heard thy Voice, 
And could not bear thy Abſence: Come, my Love! 
_ "You have ſtaid long, there's nothing, hgh ſure 
Now to deſpair of in ſueceeding Fate. 


Ja. I am contented to be miſerable, 


But not this way; Pve been too long bes, 
And can believe no more; 
Let me ſleep on, to be deceivd no more. 


Bir. Look up, my Love, I never did deceire thee, 
Nox ever can; believe thy ſelf, thy Eyes © lan 


l „ „ 


7 
* L 


vin ria: frſt enflam d, and lit me to thy Love, 
done. Thoſe Stars, that ſtill muſt-guide me to my Joys. 


J/a. And me to my undoing : I look round 

And find no Path, but leading to the Grave. 
' Bir. I cannot underſtand thee. 0 50 
Ja. My good Friends above, 

thank 'em, have at laſt found out a way, 

Jo make my Fortune perfect; having you, 

I need no more; my Fate is finiſh'd here. DRY 
Bir, Both our ill Fates, I hope. + 0 
Ja. Hope is a lying, fawning Flatterer, 0p 

That ſhews the fair ſide only of our Fortunes, 

To cheat us eaſier into our Fall; | 

A truſted Friend, who only can betray you; 

Never believe him more. If Marriages 

Are made in Heav'n, they ſhould be happier: 

Why was I made this Wretch ? 

Bir. Has Marriage made thee wretched? NY 
1/a. Miſerable, ; beyond the reach of Comfort, _ + 
Bir, Do I live to hear thee ay 0? 7 

Ja. Why | what dig I aß? 

Bir. That I have made thee miſerable. = 
1a, No: You are my only earthly Happineſs; 

And my falſe Tongue . 4 _—_ e 3 

If it ſaid otherwiſqdGF 8 = . 
Bir. And yet you faid, VFC 

Your Marriage made you 1 
I/a. I know not what I faid 3 | 

I've ſaid too much, unleſs I 0 ſpeak * F 


11p, 


2 


Bir. Thy Words are wild; my Eyes, my Ears, W 18 : 
Were all ſo full of thee, ſo much employ de n 5 
In wonder of thy Charms, 1 yould not ad. it 19 
Now I perceive it plain. 85 5 | 
Ja. You'll tell no bah. 8 bon 
Bir. Thou art not well. | 1 — 
Ja. Indeed I am not: 1 bebe, 3 


But t WINE s the Remedy? 


> 
- 


<7 


256 The For du dtn bb ; 
Bir. Reſt will relieve thy Cares: "ome, come; 10 
I'll baniſh Sorrow from the. © [mor 
Ja. Baniſh firſt the Cauſe. © — 
Bir. Heav'n knows how willingly. | 
t/a. You are the only Cauſe, 
Bir. Am I the Cauſe? the Cauſe of hy Misfortanes 
1/a. The fatal innocent Cauſe of all my Woes, 
Bir. Is this my welcome Home ? This the Reward 
Of all my Miſeries, long Labours, Pains, 
And pining Wants of wretched Slavery, 
Which PI ve out-liv'd, only in hepes of thee ! 
Am I thus paid at laſt for deathleſs Love? 
+000P call'd the Cauſe of thy Misfortunes now? 
4. Enquire no More; *twill be explain'd too ſoon, 


[She is going of. 


\ 


n 


1a. Pray let me go: 5 

37 both our ſakes permit me | 
208 . Bir. Rack me not with Imaginations | 

1 Fon tings impoſſible Thou canſt not mean 
 ® $5. 52 What thou haſt ſaid Vet ſomething ſhe maſt mean. 
— Twas Madneſs all-—Compoſe thy ſelf, my Love 
5 | The Fits paſt; all * Agdetn . Ky 
DOTY 3 te Bed 2 DTD 9 . 


- 3 — Foes ek . 1 S 
by 4 2 23 
— U.. 
2 8 ? 
I'S GATE I — 


Wi er n us he ever: n P 
. Life, fin T muff e e: - yp 
am; and always was unworthy © | _ 
3 ch happy 1 Partner of your Love: 1 
3 ALA now: wut never, never ſhare it more. 
vn, ch! if ever I was dear to you, 
. ſometimes you have thought me ; on my „re, 
5 Erne laſt time I Ihall care to be belierdꝰ . 
I > 26 beg you, beg to think me innocent, on, _ 
Clear of all Crimes, that thus can baniſh WE 
From this Worl#s Comferts in my Tobng . 
„ Where will this end? ?? 5 


Bir. What! Canſt hoy! leave me too ? (He frays her. 


9 9 2 
292 4 . ; 


Lan The ene Wea | 79 1 4 


- the The rugged Hand of Fate has got between : 
Our meeting Hearts, and chruſts em r their Joys: "4 
Since we muſt part 
Bir. Noching mall ever part us. TE 
1/a. Parting's the leaſt that is ſet down for me: 
Heav'n has decreed, and we muſt ſuffer all. | f 
Bir. IJ know thee innocent; I know my ſelf ſo: : 

Indeed we both have been Unfortunate ; 
But ſure Misfortunes ne'er were Faults in Love. 

| Ja. Oh! There's a fatal Story to be told Py a 
Be deaf to that, as Heav'n has been to me f 
And rot the Tongue that ſhall reveal my Shame : 
When thou ſhalt hear how much thou haſt been wrong . 1 
How wilt thou curſe thy fond believing Hear. 
Tear me from the warm Boſom of thy- e . 


ne ; ng 
[ more; 


* And throw me like a pois nous Weed away: nick wi 

ot Can I bear that? Bear to be curſt and torn, . 
And thrown out from thy Family and Nane. 5 15 ALY 
Like a Diſeaſe ? Can I bear this from thee? © 6-75 BY 2 


I never can: No, all things have their End. 13 — 
When I am dead, forgive and pit) me. [Exit 3 
Bir. Vet ſtay, if the ſad News at laſt 8 come 8 g 


Thou art * 5 8 ans beſt we 1 my Doom. TI A 
; : LM weep . 


Fuer Ziron, Nurſ⸗ ; prin bim. 40 by =» S | 
| B IXO N. 1 2 3 


Enow enough: Th important Queſt en A F 
= Of Life or Death, fearful 10'b8 relohg, 
Is clear'd to me: I ſee where it muſt end 
"And need . no we ee iet me. A | 

have Reds: "2 3 


| and Paper, I-muſt write a while; SIN 


— 


6 


a i e FATAL een 


And then I'll try to reſ.—to reſt] for ever. Lair * 
Poor Zſabella / Now I know the Cauſe, 
The Cauſe of thy Diſtreſs, and cannot r | 
That it has turn'd thy Brain. If I en back | 
Upon thy Loſs, it will diſtract me too. . 
O, any Curſe but this might be — | 
But 'twas the rancorous Malignity | 75 
Of all ill Stars combin'd, of Heav'n, and Fate, 
To put it quite out of their Mercies reach, 
To ſpeak Peace to us: If they could repent, 
They cannot help us now. Alas ! I rave: 
Why do I tax the Stars, or Heav'n, or Fate? 
They are all innocent of driving us | 
Into Deſpair ; they have not urg'd my Doom. 
My Father, and my Brother are my Fates, 
That drive me to my Ruin. They know well 
J was alive: Too well they knew how dear 
= My Iſabella——Oh my Wiſe no more! 
How dear her Love was to me——Yet they ſtood, 
With a malicious ſilent Joy, flood by, 
And faw her give up all my Happineſs, 
Ike Treaſure of her Beauty, to another; 
 _ Stood by, and ſaw her marry'd to another: 
=_— © cruel Father! and unnatural Brother! 
Shall I not tell you that you have undone me? 
I have but to accuſe you of my Wrongs, _ ? 
And then to fall forgotten Sleep, or Death, 
| - - Sits heavy on me, and benumbs my Pans: 25 


. Iker is welcome; but the Hand of Death . 
1 Works always ſure, and beſt can cloſe my Eyes. 
FB _ Biron. 


1, 


Eater Nurſe and Sampſon. ©. 124 


* F. Here's ſtrange Things towards, 
5 What will be che End of em, do you 


5 Law, I believe, is on Biron, the firſt Huſband's Side 


think? 1 |.» 
Sanp. Nay, marry Nurſe, J can't fee ſo far; berths 


> 855 * be has th La on . 1 


#% 3 
p % 


e Ab Be: | 
Samp. Far be heard, the Law ſays, a Woman 
muſt be a Widow, all out ſeven _ Nan. | 
am again, according to Law. L 
Nurſe. Ay, ſo it does; and our Lady has not been [3 
Widow altogether ' ſeven Years, 
Sanp. Why then, Nurſe, mark my Words, pd ay 
[told you ſo: The Man muſt have his Mare again, and. | 
all will do well. 
Nurſe. But if our Maſter Filleroy comes back again— . 
Samp. Why, if he does, he is not the firſt Man chat 
has had his Wife taken from him. 

Nurſe. For. fear of the worſt, will you go to ) the old! 
Count, deftre him to come as ſoon as he can, there 
may be miſchief, and he is able to prevent it. . 

danp. Now you ſay ſomething, now I take you, Murſe, 
that will do well indeed: Miſchief ſhould be prevented; 

a little thing will make a Quarrel, when there's a Wo- 
man in whe yeay Tn about I it eee 
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CENE d drawn, ſhews lt gt 3 a Couch. 


 Habellacomer in ro n Fd. 
* AS . fo ſoon!! Oh happy! ben m 
Who thus canſt ſleep : I never 5 more. 
If then to ſleep be to be happy, „ 1 
Who ſleeps the longeſt, is the happieſ : 
Death is the longeſt Sleep ? Oh! have a Care, 
Miſchief will thrive apace. Never wake more; FE Bir. | 
If thou didſt ever love thy 1/abella. . 
To-morrow miuſt be Dooms-day to thy Peace. 
——The sight of him diſarms ev'n Death it ſelſ. 
he ſtarting Tranſport of new quickning Tis "+ 
Gives juft uch Tiger; and Pleaſure grows again 
With looking on him——Let me look my lat 
M e ee parting Love? 
0 5 e Sare; 


% 


EF - 


— 


w ; 855 7 
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= 


12 


1925 7. The 7 be: en 
oe L may take a Kifs—avhere-am-I going!) | 


Help, help me, Y://zr6y /-———Mour mo 2 - 


Divide your Love never to meet my Shame. ,- 


IL Throws ber |/elf -iipon; the Floors ve ear, a | 


St raiſes her ſelf upon, ther Eh. 
What will this Battle of the Brain do with me! 


This little Ball, this ravag'd Province, long, 


Cannot maintain The Globe of Earth: Nn room | 


And ſood for ſuch a War II ſind he m_ 


8 . Famine, Plagues, and Flames 


Wide Waſte and Deſolation, 4 your Wan 
Upon the World, and then devour your nn. 


e Scene ſhiſts fate gere 1 now tis 


better with me, 
Conftifting Palions have. at 10 keg, 


Oh, tis a happy here l 6 
The peas ning F aculties AJF : all p ere {4 4 Ni 

| Judgment, and Underſtanding, common Sent, 
Driv'n out; as Traitors to the publick Peace. 
Now I'm reveng'd upon my Memory, © 
Her Seat dug up, where all the Images. MG: 
Of a long miſ-ſpent Life, were rifing ſtill,” 
To glare a fad RefieQion of my Crimes, 
And ſtab a Conſcience thro dem: Von are ſaſ, 
Von Monitors of Miſchief!. What a Change! 5 
Better and better ſtill l This is: the Infant State 
e before the Birth of Care. 
My Thoughts are ſmooth as the E//ian Plains. 
Without a Rub,: The drowſy falling e 
Invite me to their Slut t er rae; { 
Wou'd. F were landed 1 [Sinks. into. 2 . 


he Noiſe was that ! A knocking at che l. 


it may be Villeroy No matter Who. 
Bir. Come, Laabella, r e ins a bun 
Ja. "Hark, Jam call'd, . n 


* 


A. You FRY. too Jong, ki meg bs 5 55 . 5 
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U ELLER THE. 


OO OR }D CTY = 


or, : 2 7 enn eme 
16 A Man's Voice in my Bed! N ws 


10 185 h 
Nothing but Vilany in this bad World. 
Coveting N eighbours Goods, or Neightouls Wives: 3, 
Cuckolds or Cuckold-makers every where 1. 1 4s 5 
Here's Phyfick for ) your TG E906 
[Draws a Dagger, and goes backward to the Couch. 
Breathing a Vein is the old Remedy. =o 1437 1 ot 
Why, at this rate, tis impoſſible for an 67, thre 


Honeſt Man to keep his Wife to him; N 
The Trade muſt Thrive, they ay... SECRET bo 10 5 £ 
If Huſbands go to Heav'n, BL OTE 
Where do they go that ſend%em?: This to try: 
L= going to My _ he riſe, fe Knows lun. 
What do 1 ſee! ITY Dbrintt: 


Bir. Iſabella! Amd! eee 8 
Dua. Againſt my Huſband's Life! x2 
Who, but the Wretch, moſt reprobate to Grace, 
Deſpair ever hardned for Damnation, 
Could think of ſuch a Deed ! Murder my Huſband? 
Bir. Thou didſt not think it. 
Ia. Madneſs has brought me to the Gates of yy, , 
And there has left me. Oh the frightful en | 


Of my Diſtractions! Or, is this Interval „ 

Of Reaſon, but to aggravate my Woes z ger G 

To drive the Horror back with greater fre: „ 
Upon my Soul, and fix me mad for erer? 42 


* 
— 


Bir. Why doſt thou fly me ſo? _. 5 

Ja. I cannot bear his Sight; DiftaBion, 15 n - m 
Poſſeſs me all, and take me to thy {elf;.,,_-. 
Shake off thy Chains, and han wei . bp 
Thou art my only Cure like other Bid, 7 85 


He wonnot come to my Neceſſities3sʒ 
Then I muſt go to, find the Tyrant out 3. e 
A Which is the neareſt way? —— __ [Renning a8 outs. 0 
7 Bir. Poor I/abella, ſhe's not in a Condition „„ 
: To e any * If the could. „ 


2 


#3 FI Ex f 1 
p N 3 , 4% x 
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84 _ Pay” ang | "OR 
Loſt to her lf; 4 quickly 1 mall 6 
To all the World. en had beon moſt leone 
From any Hand but hers ; ſhe never nn. 
Deſerve to be the Executioner, ,. + 
To taſte my Life ; nor I to fall by her. | 
1 Enter Nurſe. 
Ns. Kir, ad. 8 ſamebody at the PLS 6 
needs ſpeak with you; he won't tell his Name. 
Bir. I come to him . [Exit . 
Tis Belherd, I ſuppoſe; he little knows 
Of what has happen'd here; I wanted him OY ITY 
And muſt employ Wo eee ry Exit 


19 83 


SEAS 


SCENE hays the Stet. 


Carlos enters with three Ruffians. *> 


ConA Younger Brother! 1 was one too long, 


Not to prevent my. being ſo again . 
we muſt be ſuddenVounger thers 0 | 


FF But lawful Baſtards of another Name, 

| *Fhruft out of their N obifity of Birth 
And Family, and tainted into N 
Shall I be one of them ? bow, and retite, 
To make more room for the unwieldy Heir 8 88 
To play the Fool in! No. _ Fre 
But, how fhall I prevent it? Biren comes _ | 
To take Poſſeſſion of my Father's Loves 1 | 
Would that were all ; there is a Birth-right too 
That he will ſeize————befides, if Bim lives ok i 5 | 
He will unfold ſome Practices, which 1 ; TE * 1 
Cannot well-anſwer—— therefore he ſhall as; | 
This Night muſt be diſpos'd of: T have Minkad 
That will not fail my — Here he comes | 


5 'F hes, 4 8 


Or; The Beem "Adultery. 85 
Bi. Ha! Am 1 beſet? 1. Hive but to revenge me; 
Dey ſurround him fighting ; "Villeroy enters with eb 9 
Servants, they.. reſcue bim; Carlos and his Party 
um; Biron very much wounded ; one of Villeroy"s 
Servants froggling n on _ the Ground with | one of the | 
 Ruffians. . 
Vl, How are you, ir? mortally ture, 1 r, 
Take care and Jead, him i in. Biron Jed in by a Servant. 
gerv. Here's one of em. [Ml. and Serv. ſecure him, 
Vil. O'tis very well; 1 * you an Example. 74 
Ie lead 4 in. 


5 . MP >, 

Ja — 4X "2 NV 
EIT Bt, . 8 1 = i Ive 
* 5 — 9 


* 


. / 


8 C E N E SENT to the ae, oi the Haig 7 


1 . Labels. * 
W Huſband! O! an e e | 
To think of — my deſperate Hand, 
Ina mad Rage, may offer it aan; 
Stab any where, but there. Here's wom enough A 
In my own Breaſt, to att the Fury in 0 


ſhe proper Scene of Miſchief. Villrey comes 3 Þ " ' 4 


illeroy and Biron come: O! hide me from 
bey rack, they tear; let em carve out my Lintbe, 
Divide my Body to their a 5 
My Soul is only Biron's ; that is free, TS 0 + 
ind thus I firike for him, and Liberty. VE 
[Going'to- fab her ſelß Villeroy * and l. | 
vente her, by raking "the Dagger oy? ber.” - 
Vil. Angels defend and fave i... ao Ne 8 
\ttempt thy precious Life! the Tfeafur 7 
Vi Nature s Sweets! Life of my little Vene! 
Lay violent Hands upon thy innocent ſelf! | 
Ia. Swear 1 TT WOT and I'll believe you! 125 7 | 
Mt would you have ROE me? ou Tet nie Foe: 


—— 


386 Tu FATAL Mattos: 5 
Are you there, Sir? Vou are the very Man 
Have done all this Vou would have made 

Mle believe you married me ;. but the Fool 

Was wiſer, I thank you tis not all Goſpel 

Von Men preach upon that Subject. 

Fil. Doſt thou not know me ? 


Ja. O, yes, very well. [Staring on bin 


You are the Widows Comforter, clint marries 
Any Woman, when her Huſband's out of the Way : 
But I'll never, never take your Word again. : 
Vil. I am thy. loving Huſband. -—+ 
In. I have none; no Huſband- 
Never had but one, and he dy'd at Candy. 
Did he not? Tm ſure you told me ſo ; you, 
Or ſome body, with juſt ſuch a lying Look, 
As yourhave now: Speak, Gd he not die there ? 
Nil. He did, my Life! 
36. But ſwear it, quickly 8 ES 
- Biron enters bloody, and leaning upon his gau 
Beſore that ſcreaming Evidence appears, 
In bloody Proof againſt me — 
| [She ſeeing Biron, fevoors into 4 Chair, Vil. 200 ber 
Vil. Help there; Nurſe, where are you ? 
Ha! I am diſtracted too [Gong w cl fr bel, jc | 
Dim alive! > 
| Bir. The only Wretch. on Earth. that 1— 5 not live. 
Fil. Biron, or Villeroy muſt not, that's decreed. 
Bir. You've fav'd.me from the. Hands of Murderen 
Would you had not, for Life's my. greateſt Roe ; 
And then, of all the World, you are the Man 
I would rot be oblig d to=—/abella CS 
I came to fall before thee : I had dyd.: 
7 net to have found your Yillergy here: 
A long Farewel, and a laſt parting Kiſs. (b 6 
Fil A Kiſs, Confuſion! it muſt be your laſt. Drau 
Bir. I know i it muſt——here I give frag Death 


You but ehr d; Li Vet is paſt has keen 


bw eepin 


or, The Innocent Adultery 89 ä 

Tre Work of Fate, thus we muſt finiſh "hee <1 A 

Thruft home, be ſure | 22 [Pal drm. 1 
vil. Alas! he faints! Some Help ther. 


* 


1 hin 


cepin 


There, there, we ſhall ſleep ſafe, and- jj 


Bir. This Letter is my Jak, A ring Cm: 
Give it my Father— 
Vil. He's gone: Let what will be the Eon | 
TIl give it him. I have involv'd my ſelf, 25 
And would be clear'd ;. that muſt be AA on now. 
My Care of her is loſt in wild Amaze. [Going to 1. 


don 


Are vou all iu within, ery ? Where, where are you? 


GIDEON (Exit. f 
11 fabella comes to 7 hr. 
Jia. Where have I been ? methinks I ſtand upon 


The Brink of Life, ready to ſhoot the Gul 1 8 


That lies between me and the Realms of Reſt: 
But ſtill, detain d, I cannot paſs the Straits. 
Deny'd to live, and yet I muſt not die: 1 
Doom'd to come back, like a complaining ae 


To my unhury's, Body-rmt—Here it lies, 
My Body, Soul, and Life. A little Duſt e 


To cover our cold Eimbs in the dark * 


Enter Villeroy avith Ser want. Len: & 

Vil. Poor Wretch ! Upon the Ground |. She's not her. 

Remove her from the 580 n going 70 0 my 
Th. Never, never: 


Von have divorc d us 8 but fhall 1 no more. . 


Help, help me, Biron : Ha! Bloody and Dead! ..: 
O Murder, Murder {.. You have done this Deed !: . —_— 
Vengeance! and Murder! Bux us . 5 5 0M 
Do any thing but part us. 4 3 5 | 
Vil. Gently, gently. raiſe be. e 
* muſt be for d away. 1790 N 
b. drags the Body after . 25 4 bers 1 
2580 Ibein D carry her off. ö 
In they tear mel Cut off m. Ear Ss 
h 3 1 5 They” 


* 1 


7 * . 
8 


„ * Farai ker 
They'll claſp im k NA 5 7004S 229% 50 * 1 
O cruel, cruel Men! Kee me III 1g r | 
This you muſt anfwer one Day. © | 
vil. Good Nurſe, take care of Ker: [Nw baue. 
Send for all Helps: All, all that I am work 
Shall cheaply buy her Peace of Mind again. 
Be ſure you do „ Servant 
Ju as 1 erer The Storm grows loud, 
[Knockin ug. at 5. Dor. 
I am INE for it; now let them in. | 
Enter Count Baldwin, Carlos, Bellford, ek 
duoitb Servants. © 
C. Bali. O, do I live to this unhappy D 
Where is my wretched Son ? 
Car. Where is my Brother? 
[They ſer bim, and yore” abou the Bo: 
7 I hope in Hearn. | 
27. Cant thou pity him? ths 7 TOI 02 | 
wich! kim in Heav'n! when thou haft a Deed, | 
That muſt for ever cut thee from the _—_ 
Of ever coming there. On 
Fil. I do not Miao 0 55 
You have à Brother's Right to be een 
For his untimely Death 
Car. Untimely Death indeed! ws 
Vil. But yet you mult not ſay, In was th hae: 
Car. Not you the Cauſe! why, who ſhould iter 
We do not ask you to accuſe your ſelf; _ ſhim? 
But I muſt ſay, that you have murder d him; 
And will fay nothing elſe, till Juſtice draws 
Upon our fille, at the loud Call of Blood, 
To execùte fo foul a Murderer. 
Bel. Poor Biran] is this thy Valdez 9 - 
Fred. Riſe, Sir, there is a Comfort i in hr * 
Which yet is left uu. 75 C. Baldwin. 
oy Take the Body hence. [Biron carry dof 
C. Bald: What eould d provoke you!” 29 oe 


LEE 17 d ragt een 
» 4 


I 


* 


— 


Or, The Innocent tits hs | 

To a bas W which, 1 find, you mine 
8 e guilty of: now my Innocence: *' 
ly Servants too. can wWitneſd chat I drr 1 I. 
My Sword” in his Defence, ie reſcue him. 1 


Bell. Let the Servants be card. - 
Fed. Let's hear what they can fay. "Phy 7 


Car. What they can fay! Why, what thould Servanc 
They're his Accomplices, his Inſtruments, 
Ind wonnot charge themſelves. If they eould do 
Murder for his Service; they can ye, *- © 
je nimbly; and ſwear hard to bring him off 
ou ſay, you drew. your Sword in his — * 
ho were his- Enemies? Did he need Defence? 
ad he wrong d any one ? Could he have Cauſe 
oapprehend a Danger, but from you? - 
d yet you reſcu'd him ! No, no, he came 0 
iſeafonably, (that was all is Crime) 13 . 
luckily to interrupt your Sport: 7 027-24 
u were new marry d, marry'd 40 kis Wiſe + nf; 95h | 
d therefore you, and dbe, and e- z 
r all of you I muſt believe concern'd) + | 4 
ubin'd to murder him ont t ef ere. 18. 88.0 
dell. If it be ſo. K 9 1, 2 
ar. It can be only o. 3700 aon ra 1 es 
red, Indeed it has a vas - Date: b 

Gatte 


33 
" 
* 


«1. As black as Hell. | 
Bald. The Law witl oo a. Julie Send for the 
a. I'll go any ſelf for him—— TEkie. 
i, Theſe ſtrong Preſumptions, 1 maſt wn inde, 

olent againſt me; but I have s 


ines, and on this fide nm 1 1145.0 
ed, What are 'ghods 2: 55h forges fort 3445 0 1 
. Open that Door. 5544 43 2 8115 E $145 1 
Said Lie, ob. beg kth 
— 8 c E N E 
„n aal 


If you would be reſolw'd of any ting, | 


or I will tear it from thy bleeding Heart. 


50 — Kr 6 3 


SCENE ei'd Hes Pedes on; @ Rack. 
Here's one can tell you At. 
Pied. All, all: Take me but from the Rack Ii 
| confeſs all. I can hold out no longer.. 
„„ Yon and pg ee 
To murder Biron ? W 
Pied. We did. 
Vil. Did you edgags opon your e Weg 
Or were employ d / 
Ped. He never did us ., 
Vil. Vou were ſet on then. 
| Ped. Oh! we were ſet on- 50 | 
Vil. What do you know of mer | 
Ped. Nothing, nothing: 
You ſav'd his Liſe; and have diſcover 
Vil. Take engage S To 6 ann 
C. Bald. Hold. [4 orb Elana 
Vil. He has . if 


He ſtands upon his anſwer. 
. Bald. Who ſet you on to 48 this horrid Deed? 
Ped. Kill me out- right; let all the Guilt be mine. 
C. Bald. I'll know the Villain: give mequick hi Nn 


| Pull hard, rack torure bin — 
Ped. Oh ! I confeſs _- n 

C. Bald. Do then. 

Pei. . . 
0 Bald. Oh monſtrous! monſtrous !! moſt unnati 


Fraud. Did he employ you to murder his own Bü 0, I. 


Pied. He did, and he was with us when twas c * Gs 
C. Bald. If this be true, which is n 5 Bel 
It is but juſt upon me: Bim ĩ Wrong o. 
Muſt be reveng'd ; and I the Cafe of fl. oc bis 
Fed. What will you do with him? SITY That h 
0. Bali. Now take him down : He faid 
Car 


RA 4 Pedro token won) 
0 I know too muck. 5 | | 


Vil. Ir: ' Your wretched, dying Son, 
Gave me this Letter for you. [Gives it to Baldwin 
dare deliver it: IF it ſpeaks of me, EO 3 

] pray to have it read. 

. C. Bald. You know the Hand. 

Bel. I know 'tis Biron's Hand. Ys | 
C. Bald. er 2 | E 1 


Tit Fo come only to lay my Death r 


jou, nor my Brother Carlos, for not hindring my poor Wife 


from 2 many FO that 1 was alive. 


2 How! ad you Ln it then 5 
C. * Amazement ! all. 


N nter Carlos 1515 oe. oy 
0 Carks ! are you come? Your Brother bere, 
Here in a wretched Letter, lays his Death „ 
On you, and me: Have you done ny thing 

To haſten his ſad End? - © 

Car. Bleſs me, Sir, I do any thing ? Who, 117 
C. Bald. He talks of Letters that were ſent to us: 
| never heard of any: Di: deer 130 3 


* 
1 


He was alive? „ 
Car. Alive ! Heav'n knows, not I. . 
C. Bala. Den, no News of n. com 6 Repo 
Or Letter never? ene 

Car. Ne wivurf ee en 

Bel. That's ſtrang 
To lay before'yout 


. 


£ 


Of his hard Slavery: And — Keio; 8 „ 
That he had ſeveral "Anſwers of his Letters: 78 3005 BR 
He faid, they came from you; youue ks Brier > 
tht Car. Never from me. 


. That will appear. 5 : The 


e Condition © I 


Of; =Y than Alltery. Or. 


5 - Bellford read, the Letter. nid hol 


Jam now going out of the World, but cannot forgivg- 
Tabella m marrying with Villeroy, cuben you both how #5; 


indeed: 7 know he oben wire pat 


t 


92 | The: Fares: ; 


4 


erf 


The Letters I believe are Ain abont bim“ E 
For ſome. of em I faw but Yeſterday: | I 
C. Bald. What did thoſe Anſwers ay 220 
Bel. I cannot ſpeak to the Particulars I 
But I remember well, the Sum of em It 
Was much the ſame, and all agreed, | 0 
That there was nothing to be hop d So eig Ir 
That 'twas your barbarous Reſolution, 3 T 
To let him periſti there. ' © 5s A 
C. Bali. O Carbs! Carlo! hadſt thou been aBrother, Fo 
Car. This is a Plot upon me; I never knew 
He was in Slavery, or was alive, Ou 
Or heard of him beſore this fatal Hour: 8. | 
Bel. There, Sir, I matt confront au: 
He ſent you a Letter, to my knowledge, laſt Night; | | 
And yeu ſent him word wow CE come to oo . [Ik 
I fear you came too ſoon. Th 
C. Bald. Tis all too plain. - rſs, Sv! He 
: 2 out that Wreteh before e "Pod produc a 
ar. Ha !. al- cher! den I am caught nd. 0 
. Bel You den ar ight of him. | 0 Wh 
He has conſeſt the bloody Deed. t 
Car. Well then, he has conkeſt, AF 
And I.muf anſwer t. But 
Bel. Is there no more * e 
Car. Why, whas would — wort. Tknow 7 
| worſt, The 
And T expect it. 55 ir = That 
C. Baud. We e Infec 
Car. . that Wave damns moſt Men, has _ ome 
1 
e ee Fortune. er The 
Between me, and your Favour > While bein, En 
| T ha nor dives; hardly 0 Dn ? 
And not at all a-kin to: your Eftate././ * {| OR 
I could nat bear a younger Brothers. L a 55 Vil 


* 4 
FI ” „ 
To live Page 8 e mon N 4 5 1 if 


* 
* 
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il 4. 


y the 


Or, Te Innocent thts, 
Had you provided for me like 2 Father, | hat Cr | 
I had been ſtill a Brother. e 
C.6¶ññ? 88 
I never loved thee; lab Site 3 in hel 
It was my Sin, and I amt puniſt'd for tr. 
Oh! never may Diſtinction riſe again 
In Families: Let Parents be the ſame & 
To all their Children; common in their Care, Ty 
And in their Love of em: F am r 
For loving one too well. 
yil. You knew your Brother Iiwd; ; why did you | take 
Such Pains to marry me to Jabells? | 
Car. I had my Reaſons for't 
Fred. More than I thought you had. 
Car. But one was this; 
[ knew my Brother lov'd his Wife fo wetl,” 
That if he ever ſhou'd come home again, 
He cou'd not long out-live the Lofs'of her.. 
Bell. If you rely'd on that, why did you Kill bim ” 
Car. To make all ſure. Now you are anſwered all. 
Where muſt I go? Iam tir'd of your Queſtions. © 
C. Bald. I leave the Judge to tell thee what thou art; | 
A Father cannot find a'Name for thee. - 
But Parricide is higheſt Treaſon ſure Bas . ; 
To ſacred Nature's Law; and muſt be ſo, 1 an 
o ſentencd in thy Crimes. Take him away 
The violent Remedy is found at laft, FL £936 IH I TINGS ENS 
That drives thee out, thou Poiſon of my Blood, 
Infected long, and only foul in thee. (Carlos 1 47 
Grant me, ſweet Heav'n, thy Patience to go N 
The Torment of my Cure Here, here begins K 
The Operation —— alas! ſhe's mad. „ 
Enter Iſabella diftraed, held by her Women, ber Hui, | 
di/bevelled, her little Son raving in before, being . 
8 afraid of her. wo 1 
Vil. My 1fabella! poor any Wreech! | 2 
Mar can't e OY 
Ja. 


oo F Oey» * "x * * mo TAY 


94 The FarAL MaxRIAE; 
* Nothing, nothing, tis a babling Word. 
I'll hear no more on t. When does the Court fit ? 

P11 not be bought, what! to ſell innocent Blood! 

Vou look like one of the pale Judges ”_— 
Minos or Radamanth, or Æacus, ii 
I have heard of you. Ne 
. T have a Cauſe to try, an. honeſt one z 3 
Will you not hear it? Then I muſt appeal 
To the bright Throne, call down the heavily v Powe 
To witneſs how you uſe me. 
Nom. Help, help, we cannot hold her, . 
Vi. Youbut enrage her more. 6 
C. Bald. Pray give her way, ſhed row no "yy 
© Ja. What have you done with him? He was here but | 


I faw him here. Oh Biron, Biron! Where, - nov; ire, 

Where have they hid thee from me? He is __ cuſe 

; But here's alittle flaming Chorubineer— 992 n 
1 | Child. O ſave me, fave me! I Running to Baldwin, I thi 
*t Ja. The Mercury of Heav' n, with Silver 30860 . M 
3 {op for the flight, to overtake bis hos. ald 
r i e at Ir 

. Child, J tear ſhe'll kill me. o die 
C. Bald. She wonnot hurt thee. LS FO away. C. B. 
Js. Will nothing do! I did not hope to ſind ping 

© Juſtice on Earth; tis not in Heav'n neither< 0 pert 
Bim has watch'd his Opportunity. RE ten t. 
2 he ſteals it from nde Gods, ind it 

And ſends it thus. ben, ann it Ba 
Nom, now I laugh at you, defy you all, | Pens i 

Von Tyrant, Murderers. eere's 

Pil. Call, call ſor help: Ol aac tad I 


C. Bald. 0 thou moſt r AY live, WW it, 


Live but to witneſs for me to the World. Perrin 
How much I do repent me of the + 60h | twhil 
'Th* unnatural Wrongs, which I have heap d on i thee, WT ts t 
And ws pull'd * this Judgment on us all. ace le 


Vil. O ſpeak, nnn ave Pur 
The £75 Ge 


"Or We. 2 dos - 


C. Bald "If. the moſt tender Father's Care, XY, 
of thee, and thy. poor Child can: re dt e 
) yet look up, and Live: | 

| Je. Where is that little Wretch? (e raiſe ber 

lie in Peace to leave him to your Cue. 5 
have a wretched Mother's Legacy, - 
dying Kiſs, pray let me give it him, 2 
y Bleſſing; that, that's all I have to leave thee, 
) may thy Father's Virtues live in thee: ©, 
1rd all his Wrongs be buried in my Gm . 
he Waves and Winds will daſh, and . roar; © 2 
it Wrecks are toſs d at laſt upon the Shore. be. 8 55 bh "2 
| Fil. She's s gone, and all my Joys of Life with her, 7 
but nere are your Officers of Juſtice now? , _ 190 
ie, bind me, drag me to the Bloody Bar. 5 
ccuſe, condemn me; let the Sentence reach 

y hated Life, no matter how it comes, e 
think it juſt, and thank you as it falls. „ 
f Murder is deny'd me: Elſe how ſoon 4 — 
uld I be paſt the Pain of my Remembrance! „ 8 4 
it I muſt live, grow gray with lingring Grief, „ 
o die at laſt in telling this ſad Tale. uit 
C. Bald, Poor — —.—. Orphan of moſt wretched Pa: „ 
aping the Storm, thou' rt thrown upon a Rocckc |  -# 


— 


* "IR. 
. 
3 

3 


ay. 


periſh there ; the very Rocks would nkk. 


pen their Nature ſure to foſter thee:  _. - 8 
ind it by my ſelf. My Flinty Heart. 
it Barren Rock, on which thy Father ftarv a, 425 ES 
bens its Springs of Nouriſhment to thee: 2 3 14 

eres not a Vein but ſhall run Milk for thes. 7g „„ Tn 
had I pardon'd my poor; Firow's Palit t: i © 
s firt, his only Fault, this had not been. „ 
ering Youth there's ſome Compaſſion due; * 
t while with Rigour you their Crimes bart : 
at's their Misfortune, is a Crime in you. ; „ 
ac learn offending Children to forgive: e 
ar Puniſhment to Heavn, is Hear n's Precogutive. | ee 


NEW : 


* 


ET fay our Hiſtorier, though long ago, 


/ Ladies, wuho confult their Reputation. 


5 * to ene _ Wiſhes, 47 Jou N 


8 poken 5 Mrs Perbraggen. 


N. ow tell me æuben you fra the Lady tie, 

| Were you not puzzltd for a Reaſon why? 
A burom Damfel, and of Play-houfe Rate, 7 3 

Not to auf. licie th enjoyment ꝙ a Brace ! 

Were that the only Marriage-curſe i 1 Stork, | 
How many would compound 10 fuffer more, 

And yet live on, with Confart, to threeſeare 8 

Hut on our Exits there it no relymgs © 

We Women are fo acbimfical in Dying. 

Some pine awony for bÞfs of ling Fellows : 

- Nay fome have dd for Love, as Stories 17 a. | 


or having undergine a Rape, or fo, © 

Ang d the fell Dagger, evithout more 4. 55 
Bur time has laugh thaſe Follies out of Fuian + 
And ſure theyll newer gain the Appri ation ; 


For if a Rape muſt be efltemd a Curſe, © | 
Seim Death, and Publication make it ny 88 

5 _ the Opinion of the World be i dl, 
N' fearte give Fudgment on. the Ta 5 Ale ; 
2 85 nfl own, "tis moft egregious 3 <A 
To die for being pleas'd with a ſafe C 
Nay, look not on "your Fans, nor turn au, 8 
For tell me, Ladies, why do you Marys 1275 


F L. NT 8. 


